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CHAPTER I. 

BLAIR AND CO. 

'Recent heavy losses render it quite im- 
possible to grant further delay, and must 
therefore press for immediate settlement.' 

' Recent heavy losses render it quite im- 
possible to grant further delay, and'^ust 
therefore press for immediate settlement,' 
pleasantly repeated Blair & Co/s elderly 
confidential clerk, pencilling the words in 
shorthand upon the letter his chief handed 
to him, placing it with two or three others, 
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and silently awaiting further instructions. 
Mr. Blair passed his left hand slowly over 
his chin, his eyes dwelling reflectively upon 
the letter which he had next taken from the 
morning's correspondence on the office-table 
before him. After a few moments' con- 
sideration he drew open one of the table 
drawers, took from it a clasped book, 
consulted a memorandum in his own writing, 
and presently said, in a sharp, clear, decisive 
tone : 

'Happening just now to have a few 
thousands placed at our disposal, should be 
very happy to effect an arrangement.' 

* Happening just now to have a few 
thousands placed at our disposal, should be 
very happy to effect an arrangement,' repeated 
Marks, in the same tone, and without the 
slightest change of countenance. 

' Foreclose one day from date,' shortly said 
Mr. Blair, after a very cursory glance at 
another and much longer letter, bearing the 
address of a German watering-place, and 
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with most of the sentences heavily under- 
scored. 

'One day from date,' briskly repeated 
Marks. 

Mr. Blair dwelt longer over the next 
epistle which presented itself. It was written 
in a feminine hand, though of a character 
more clear and decided than ladies usually 
write, and ran as follows : 

'Dear Mr. Blair, 

* I must once more address you upon 
the subject which affects me so nearly, and 
which I have so frequently begged to be 
enlightened upon. A daughter may, I 
think, be pardoned a little persistency in the 
effort to obtain some information respecting 
the parents she has never known ; and, as 
you are aware, I am entirely ignorant of 
everything connected with mine, except that 
they died when I was an infant. Indeed, I 
cannot help feeling that I have been kept 
more ignorant than any circumstances could 
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render it necessary for me to be. As I am 
now nearly eighteen, the objection once 
made, that I was too young to enter into 
such matters, can no longer exist. I beg you 
to give me all the information it is in your 
power to give, both with regard to my father 
and mother, and as to the source whence 
comes the hundred and fifty pounds a year 
now expended upon me. When I left school 
you gave me to understand that this sum had 
been placed in your hands for my future 
maintenance. Dear sir, by whom was it 
placed ? Did I inherit it from my parents, 
and are you acting as trustee ? As the sum 
paid for my education was so much smaller 
than that expended upon me now, I suppose 
money was left to accumulate until I was 
sixteen. I do not for a moment suppose that 
I have not received all I was entitled to ; 
on the contrary, I frequently feel not a 
little doubt as to whether the money spent 
upon me is really my own. At times I 
fear that I am dependent upon some one's 
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bounty ; and this, I acknowledge, troubles 
me a great deal. If it be indeed so, I can 
only say that I should very much prefer 
earning my bread, which I am now capable 
of doing. Please give me some definite 
information, if it be in your power to do so ; 
and believe me, 

' Yours very truly, 

'Nora Gray.' 

Mr. Blair sat frowning down at the letter 
for a few moments, giving it two or three 
angry little taps with the back of his 
disengaged hand. Then, as he slowly tore 
it across, a cynical smile took the place of the 
frown — a smile which told the observant 
Marks the writer was about to receive a 
reply that would be found the reverse of 
agreeable. 

*AIL over with you, good man, whoever 
you may be 1' was his mental comment, as 
he carefully sharpened his pencil. 

*A line to Miss Gray, Riverside, 
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Hensleigh, Marks. Bid her be here by- 
eleven Wednesday morning. Early train, 
twopenny omnibus/ 

Miss Gray 1 Marks had been under the 
impression that nothing which could happen 
there would have the power to astonish him ; 
but he was certainly astonished now. Ijadies 
were very rarely seen in the office of Blair & 
Co. ; and such as did make their appearance 
were uninvited — care-worn miserable-looking 
wives or mothers, who ventured there to 
plead for grace, and were very summarily 
dismissed. 

* Early train — twopenny omnibus/ he 
repeated, adding, after a few moments' pause, 
slowly spelling the name, * G-r-e-y, I sup- 
pose V 

Something in his tone brought back Mr. 
Blair's wandering thoughts. He turned his 
eyes for a moment towards Marks, drew 
back the hand half extended towards the 
waste-paper basket, put the torn letter into 
his pocket, and shortly replied : 
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' No ; with an a — G-r-a-y/ 

Marks took keen note of the disposal of 
the letter, cheerfully corrected the spelling 
of the name, and, in a business-like way, 
drew the other's attention to a last remain- 
ing letter awaiting his perusal, 

Mr. Blair took it up ; and as his eyes fell 
upon the handwriting of the address, there 
was a swift and very marked change in the 
expression of his face. It might almost be 
skid to have a wintry geniality in it, as he 
glanced in a half-abashed, half apologetic way 
towards his clerk. 

' Master Reginald again I' thought Marks, 
with a half-concealed chuckle. He had 
great faith in the weakness of human nature 
— ^it was his only creed ; and but for this one 
flaw in his chief's character, he would have 
been deprived the gratification of giving him- 
self credit for being the exception which proves 
the iiile. He flattered himself that no son of 
woman born would have the power to befool 
him, and crowed over his master accordingly. 
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Mr. Blair strove hard to retain his ac- 
customed look and manner ; but there was a 
smile in the other's eyes, and he knew that 
there was, though he carefully avoided meet- 
ing them. 

The letter was addressed to Luke Norman, 
Esq., care of Messrs. Blair & Co. : 

' Dear Father, 

' I find that I cannot get back in time 
to accompany Maxwell to the moors, and 
have therefore decided to join the Carews in 
their tour, as you advised. Please send 
letters of advice to the amount you are 
inclined to give — ^you know I don't want 
anything extravagant — and say whether I 
shall find you at home if I run down to 
Kingston to-morrow. I will not start with- 
out seeing you, but someway I never succeed 
in catching you at home unless I send notice 
beforehand. I wish you would have a town 
address, and not allow your letters to be re- 
ceived by this precious Blair & Co. Why 
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don't you drop them, and employ a firm of 
better standing? No one cares to mention 
anything about Blair & Co. in decent society. 
They are pretty well known to be petti- 
fogging money-lenders. By the way, they 
are not likely yto see your correspondence, I 
suppose ? Not that it would much trouble me 
if they did. I hope to be always sufficiently 
independent of the good or ill will of such 
gentry to be able to speak my mind about 
them. Dear father, how is it that you keep 
out of the wayas you do, when we always 
get on so well together ? You promised that 
we should see more of each other after I 
left Balliol ; and you must know by this 
time how thoroughly I appreciate an even- 
ing with you in the old library. Say when, 
and let us have a few hours together before 
I leave on Saturday. 

* Yours, 

* Reginald Norman. 

' P.S. — Nixon's translation is too* free for 
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you and me, I fancy ; but I am looking for- 
ward to going over it with you/ 

Mr. Blair cleared his throat once or twice, 
and slowly measured out his words ; but his 
voice was shghtly softened and broken as he 
said, pushing a cheque which he had rapidly 
filled in towards the other : 

' Get letters of credit for this, will you, 
Marks ? Three hundred — Paris and 
Vienna.' 

* Three hundred — Paris and Vienna.' 
Marks was only repeating the other's 

words, as his habit was when receiving in- 
structions ; but Mr. Blair did not hear with 
his accustomed stolidity. He even found it 
necessary to say a word or two of explanation. 
' The boy requires an additional sum, if he 
is to travel like a gentleman, which I choose 
him to do.' 

* Of course. Oh yes, of course/ readily 
assented Marks. * Three hundred, and two- 
fifty the day before yesterday, make ' 
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* The two hundred and fifty was the 
regular quarterly allowance, as you are quite 
aware/ sharply returned his master, angry 
with himself for saying so much, and more 
angry with Marks for obliging him to state 
what was so well known between them, and 
thus impart a tone of apology to the ex- 
planation. 

As regarded his son — his real name was 
Norman, and the writer of the letter was 
his son — he always felt at a disadvantage 
with Marks. The latter was, in fact, not a 
little puzzled to account for his chiefs line 
of conduct in this one respect, and appeared 
to have good reason for being so. That 
one who had for years traded upon the follies 
of young men, and had constantly before 
him the disastrous effects of their extrava- 
gance, should allow a son to idly luxuriate 
upon a thousand a year was a problem which 
Marks found it diflScult to solve. 

He could only congratulate himself upon 
having no son of his own ; although, judging 
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by his capacity for keeping inconvenient 
relatives at a distance, he flattered himself 
that he would have been equal to cope with 
such a contingency. That his master and 
he were of a very different calibre of mind 
would be patent to most, but a superficial 
observer would probably be greatly mistaken 
in his estimation of them. 

The round-faced, frank -eyed, good- 
humoured little clerk was almost — not quite 
—as destitute of natural feeling as he gave 
himself the credit for being, and utterly un- 
scrupulous, although his wrong-doing would 
never bring him within the grasp of the law. 
His stern-looking master, who, with his 
hard-set face, cold colourless eyes, and 
cynical manner, seemed to extract the belief 
and enthusiasm from those he came into 
contact with, without himself absorbing any, 
was capable of committing a great wrong, 
but might be touched through his affections, 
and through them might suffer a deep re- 
pentance. 
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None knew how he had drifted into the 
branch of the profession in which he was now 
chiefly engaged ; and none who transacted 
business with him could suppose that he had 
any distaste for it, although it was occasion- 
ally evident that he possessed the tastes as 
well as the education of a gentleman. 

'A man utterly devoid of the ordinary 
feelings of humanity, and incapable of be- 
lieving in their existence in others/ said 
many a miserable client who issued from the 
dingy office of Blair & Co. 

' A gentleman and a scholar, generous to 
a fault, and capable of a deep abiding love,' 
honestly believed one. That one was his 
only son, who had never known him in his 
business capacity, and had seen only what 
Marks termed his ' weak side.' 

The best education and association that 
money could purchase had been procured for 
Eeginald Norman, and he had made the 
most of both. Nothing doubting his right 
so to do, he took his position amongst the best 
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people, spent the money lavished upon him 
right royally, and enjoyed life with all the 
zest of five-and-twenty. 

His mother had been the daughter of an 
Irish peer; and if her people had at first 
somewhat resented the marriage of the Lady 
Margaret with a lawyer as a descent in the 
social scale, they were prepared to recognise 
blue blood in the son, who rumour said was 
to inherit great wealth. This was rendered 
all the more easy by Mr. Norman having 
isolated himself from society after his wife's 
death, which occurred soon after the birth of 
their only child. Since that time all inter- 
course had ceased between him and his wife's 
relations, except through his son, who had 
been the companion of his cousins at Eton 
and Oxford, and Avas always very warmly 
received by his uncle and aunt, who had a 
large family of right honourables to provide 
for. ^ 

Neither they nor Reginald Norman himself 
had the slightest suspicion that his father was 
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still engaged in business — the grasping and 
not very scrupulous lawyer trading under the 
name of Blair & Co. His son saw him living 
the life of a gentleman amongst his books in 
his house at Kingston — a refined and, in an 
unostentatious way, luxurious home — and 
believed that it was simply his taste to 
seclude himself from society. It was natural, 
too, that Reginald Norman should take 
readily to the idea that grief for the loss of 
a young wife had been the primary cause of 
his father's withdrawal from society, and 
that habit had strengthened the desire for 
seclusion. 

It was not for his uncles and aunts to in- 
form him that his mother had been verging 
upon forty years of age, and her chances in 
the matrimonial market supposed to be ex- 
ceedingly small, when she made up her mind 
to accept Luke Norman, Nor was his son 
likely to know that his love had been called 
into being by a very different woman from 
the Lady Margaret, who was, in fact, re- 
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spected in his memory solely on the score of 
being the mother of his son. 

The portrait of a young and beautiful 
woman, which he invariably carried about 
with him, was certainly not that of the Lady 
Margaret. 

The intercourse between father and son 
had always \>een of the pleasantest ; and as 
the latter grew older, their appreciation of 
each other increased. Luke Norman had 
retained his inclination for study — it was his 
only indulgence — and his son had, to say the 
least, suflScient appreciation of his father's 
tastes to be quite honest in stating how much 
he enjoyed the hours they spent together in 
the old library. What such evenings were 
to the father only he himself knew. That 
their meetings were comparatively rare was 
characteristic of him. He was more desirous 
that his son should be winning friends and 
making his way in the world than even of 
his society. All his hopes and ambitions 
had been centred in his son from the latter's 
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birth, and they were being day by day 
realised. 

Reginald Norman was a general favourite, 
welcome wherever he went. He was hand- 
some, spirited, and gifted with more than 
average abilities ; and, although ready to 
spend his money freely, not inclined to waste 
it, nor to abuse his advantages in any way. 
Luke Norman was heaping up wealth for his 
son, telling himself that it would be time 
enough to wash his hands of dirty work in 
a few more years ; say when Reginald was 
married to one of his high-born cousins, and 
there were children to cheer the declining 
years of his father. 

He believed that his plans were so care- 
fully made, and his alias so complete, that it 
would be possible to drop Blair & Co. at will. 
It would not be possible to go into society — 
the risk of being recognised by some of his 
old clients would be too great for that ; but 
he might succeed in keeping up the fiction 
that he was what his son believed him to be 
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in the privacy of his home. Meantime, he 
lived upon his hopes for his son's future, and 
with his acknowledged abilities, good con- 
nections, and wealth to back him, there 
seemed every prospect that Reginald Nor- 
man would make some mark in the world. 

In all his schemes for the future, Luke 
Norman only omitted to provide for one con- 
tingency — the having to get out of debt with 
the past. 
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NORA. 

' Sent to plead for a little delay, I suppose ; 
and not a bad move either, if the governor 
were made of ordinary material ; thought a 
sober-looking young clerk, peering admiringly 
down over the rails of a wooden partition in 
the oflBce of Blair & Co., at a young girl who 
had just entered and stood near the open 
door, against which she was timidly tapping. 
Finding that she attracted no attention by 
knocking at the open street-door, she had 
ventured further, and hesitatingly obeyed the 
curt invitation to * push and enter ' another 
one leading to the office. 

'Now, who V 
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He suddenly recollected certain instruc- 
tions which he had received through the 
head-clerk, hastily descended from his seat, 
and emerged from behind the partition. 

* Mr. Blair, miss ? Yes, miss,' with a bow 
which he flattered himself was in the very 
latest style. * You came by appointment V 

'Yes; Mr. Blair expects me. My name 
is Gray.' 

• Step this way, if you please,' he replied, 
opening double doors at the opposite end of 
the oflSce, and standing aside for her to pass 
into a large inner room, one end of which 
was used by Mr. Blair, and the other by his 
confidential clerk. 

Slowly and doubtfully, and with a very 
pale face, the young girl passed into the room. 
She found only Marks there, and Marks was 
not at all disconcerting. A mild, inoffensive- 
looking little man, of about fifty years of 
age, with a genial face and sympathetic, 
confidential manner; and the regret he ex- 
pressed at having troubled Miss Gray to be 
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there half an hour before Mr. Blair would 
arrive, by his stupid blunder in writing half- 
past ten instead of eleven, seemed so natural. 

'It is of no consequence, not the least/ 
she returned, not sorry, in truth, to have a 
little time to spare before meeting Mr. 
Blair. 

Then it seemed only in the natural course 
of things that a few words should follow 
as she took the seat indicated ; whilst Marks 
drew the blinds a trifle higher, rearranged 
the letters and papers on Mr. Blair's table, 
and went to and fro preparing for the day's 
work. 

It did not appear to be anything more 
than the kind of conversation which might 
naturally be expected to take place between 
Mr. Blair's confidential clerk — he told her 
that he had served the firm a great many 
years in that capacity — and a girl of eighteen 
who had nothing to disguise, although she 
could not be said to be gratuitously com- 
municative. 
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And Marks was not very specially inte- 
rested in obtaining information. He only 
wanted to ascertain sufficient about Miss 
Gray to enable him some day to give his 
master a gentle hint that it was bad policy 
to attempt to keep him in the dark about 
anything. He did not, in truth, believe that 
there was much to learn. The fact that she 
had never known any other home than the 
different schools she had been educated at, 
until she went to reside at Riverside, two 
years previously, he had contrived to ferret 
out by means of old cheques, and this seemed 
to point to the conclusion that she was a ward 
of Mr. Blair's. Marks had not much diffi- 
culty in 'tracing out a history for her, in 
accordance with that theory. 

She was, most probably, the daughter of 
some client who had died before he was quite 
ruined, and who had had sufficient faith in 
Blair & Co. to trust his child to their tender 
mercies. 

He chuckled a little over the notion of the 
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tender mercies of Blair & Co., as he presently 
took his seat before his own table, where he 
appeared to be occupied in arranging his 
papers, although he found time to keenly 
observe the young girl seated near the 
window opposite to him, her face turned to- 
wards the light and her hands lightly folded 
in her lap. 

* Good looks debatable,' he thought, eyeing 
her more speculatively than admiringly. But 
then he was an admirer — if so strong a term 
could be used — of a very different order of 
good looks. The nearest approach to senti- 
ment which Marks had ever experienced, had 
been called into existence by a lady of very 
large proportions, with a great deal of colour- 
ing in the way of vivid complexion, very blue 
eyes with very black rims, and metallic-look- 
ing hair. 

Although he might allow that this young 
girl's features were good, the expression 
of their delicate curves and outlines was 
too refined to hint of beauty to an admirer of 
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the kind which appeals more to the senses 
than to the intellect. 

The curve of the short upper lip and the 
squareness of the corners of the mouth did 
not make up for the latter's want of small- 
ness, in his estimation. The shape and size 
of the blue-grey eyes, with their long brown 
lashes, went for nothing against the lack of 
what Marks termed * sparkle ;' the straight, 
decided little nose was not piquant enough, 
and the gold-brown hair was gathered back 
from the low, broad brow, in too simple a 
fashion for his taste. 

He was, nevertheless, obeying a certain 
law in being led by her face to speculate upon 
her character. When he presently made the 
addendum, * but no fool,' he was paying un- 
conscious homage to her type of beauty. To 
a finer perception, the dip in the centre of the 
upper lip and the shape of the eyes — their 
slight downward slant towards the outer side 
— might have suggested the artistic tempera- 
ment, as well as a keen sense of humour. 
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* Nora — Nora Gray V he mentally repeated, 
his eyes turned meditatively' towards her, as 
his thoughts travelled back through the past 
twenty years, in search of some clue by which 
he could trace out the cause of her having 
become the protegee of Blair & Co. 

He could call to mind no one of the name 
of Gray to whom she might be related ; but 
he felt conAanced that his first surmise as 
to her being the daughter of some client, 
and left to his master's guardianship, was 
correct. 

She was too gravely absorbed in reflection 
to find the waiting tedious. She knew very 
little of the man she had come to see, and 
that little was far from encouraging. He was 
the only person whom she had, from her 
earliest childhood, known to take the slightest 
interest in her; and yet she was painfully 
conscious that it was only a pleasant fiction 
to term him her friend. She had known 
Mr. Blair only as a hard man of business, 
who paid half-yearly visits to the different 
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schools she resided at, solely for the purpose 
of settling accounts, and who saw her but for 
a few minutes each time, whilst the school- 
mistress ran through the list of her delin* 
quencies. Had the knowledge of them 
appeared to occasion him the slightest pain 
or uneasiness, there would have been some- 
thing to strive for, she told herself. But her 
failings were regarded as matters of course ; 
whilst she was sharply rebuked for any 
educational deficiencies. 

He generally repeated nearly the same 
form of words, eyeing her critically, and not 
very favourably, the while : 

She must always bear in mind that she 
was being educated at great expense — the 
charges were absolutely ridiculous for a girl 1 
— and that she was in duty bound to make 
the best use of her opportunities, in the way 
of endeavouring to obtain as much Icnowledge 
as possible. There were too many women in 
the world already, and stupid ones were in 
less request than ever. She must recollect 
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that her future position would entirely depend 
upon the use she was able to make of her 
education ; and so forth, and ' so forth ; 
generally ending with the regret that she 
gave no promise of becoming attractive in 
appearance, and conveying the impression 
that she could better afford to be even stupid 
than plain. 

As to her possessing individuality or talent 
of any kind, he knew nothing ; and, if he had 
suspected that she had any special gift, he 
would not have encouraged its development. 
She was only a girl, and would be only a 
woman, differing from any other of her sex 
merely in the matter of height, shape, or 
colouring. 

She was, moreover, somewhat roughly 
made aware of the fact that, much as was 
said about the sum paid for her education, it 
was the very lowest which the principals of 
the third-class schools she was placed at 
could, after a great deal of haggling, be 
induced to accept. 
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Each and every item in the bills passed a 
rigid examination before payment was made ; 
and she knew that this was the cause of the 
frequent changes from school to school. She 
was too liable to be suddenly wrenched away 
from one set of associations and hurried off 
to another — her exodus being generally a 
consequence of some disagreement over the 
accounts, when no time was given for leave- 
takings — to possess any school-friends ; 
although she was popular enough with girls 
of her own age. 

With the schoolmistresses it was different. 
They were, for the most part, too apt to 
treat her in accordance with Mr. Blair's 
treatment of them, being a great deal more 
inclined to discover defects than excellences. 

An early life spent in third-class schools, 
kept mostly by women who were quite 
unfitted for the work they undertook, was 
not without its ill effects upon Nora Gray ; 
although they were not the worst which 
might have been expected. She had acquired 
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nothing worse by her training — or want of 
training — than an independence of thought 
and manner somewhat in advance of her 
years, and a carelessness, bordering upon 
contempt, for the kinds of praise and blame 
to which she was accustomed. The praise 
was, indeed, often blame, and the blame 
praise, and she was quick to see that it was. 

Fortunately, too, her associations were 
entirely changed before her character had 
time to become hardened and deteriorated. 
At sixteen, she was abruptly informed that 
her education must then be considered 
finished. She was taken from school, and 
placed with a lady under such very different 
and improved auspices, that, had she been 
more experienced, she might have suspected 
there w^as a sudden change in the plans for 
her future. 

A hundred and twenty- five pounds a year 
was paid for her maintenance, and twenty- 
five for her own use. She was advised to 
make the most of her new opportunities, and 
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do her best to acquire the tastes and manners 
of a gentlewoman, which she was roughly — 
and somewhat unreasonably, considering her 
opportunities — informed she was sadly defi* 
cient in. 

And yet, once domiciled in her new home, 
very little further notice had been taken of 
her, Mr. Blair had not once made his 
appearance at Riverside ; and the remit- 
tances were sent in formal lawyer-like manner, 
which afforded no excuse for correspondence. 

Her letter had come upon Mr. Blair as a 
surprise, ind a very disagreeable one. But 
he quickly decided that she was not the girl 
to have written it unaided ; she had most 
probably, he thought, been instigated by some 
one sharper than herself — some one who 
wanted to ascertain what were her prospects 
of obtaining a larger allowance. 

He knew less about her, if possible, than 
even during her school-days, and took it for 
granted that, with the exception, perhaps, of 
being more fashionable in appearance and 
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polifehed in manners, he would find her the 
same girl that had been so obedient to his 
will when a child. 

It did not occur to him that her silence and 
gravity in his presence might have arisen 
from some other cause than that of having 
nothing to say. He had seen her gravely 
quiescent during the stormy interviews with 
the schoolmistresses, eyeing first one and then 
the other without the slightest exhibition of 
her own sentiments, and believed that she 
had as little individuality as she appeared to 
have. He had been hitherto able to move 
her about at will as easily as though she were 
a carved figure on a chessboard ; and that it 
was his intention still to do. 

He would have been not a little astonished 
could he have known what was passing in her 
mind as she sat, apparently so passively, 
waiting for him ; although he recognised a 
something which he had not previously 
perceived in her the moment their eyes 
met. 
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* Glad to find you punctual, Miss Gray/ he 
said, after touching the hand she extended 
towards him. 'Better be before than after 
time.' 

' The appointment was for ' 

Marks airily interrupted. ' A ' stupid 
blunder of mine, Mr. Blair. In my letter to 
Miss Gray I stated half-past ten, instead of 
eleven, which I afterwards recollected was 
the time you named,' 

' I see.' Mr. Blair's eyes dwelt for a 
moment upon Marks, as he said, with a cold 
smile which the other quite understood, 
' Jefieries has as much work as he can get 
through this morning, I think. Be good 
enough to get those agreements stamped 
yourself, Mr. Marks.' 

' At once — before going over the morning's 
letters V 

' At once, if you please. The letters can 
wait.' 

' Certainly, oh yes I' was Marks's cheerful 
response, as he proceeded to gather up the 
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papers. ' The interview is to be strictly 
private and confidential, eh ? There is some- 
thing to be concealed — concealed from meT 
was hi» mental comment as he trotted off 
* We shall see, my good sir, we shall see. I 
look upon this as a challenge. If it comes to 
a trial of strength between us, the best man 
will come to the fore, and you shall at least 
give me credit for being worthy of serving 
Blair & Co. 1 To begin with, it was a bad 
move on your side to give me the young 
lady's address — a very bad move indeed, Mr. 
Blair, and quite unworthy of you ; although 
the very best of us occasionally make mis- 
takes.' 

* The first expedition you have attempted 
alone, I think. Miss Gray V commenced Mr. 
Blair, as soon as Marks had taken his 
departure, turning over the letters upon the 
table awaiting his perusal as he spoke. *I 
suppose you were somewhat dismayed at the 
idea of setting forth unaccompanied to find 
your way here V 

VOL. I. 3 
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* I felt stupid about it, at first.' 

* Thought it infra dig. to come in an 
ornnibus, I suppose V 

* I did not like it at first, Mr. Blair ; but 
not because it was infra dig. When I got 
used to it a little, I rather enjoyed the 
independence.' 

Mr. Blair had certainly not intended to 
conduce to her feeling independent. On the 
contrary, he had expected to see her arrive at 
the office in rather a limp condition — all the 
more conscious of her loneliness and depen- 
dence after the ordeal of a first journey alone 
by train, and through the London streets in 
an omnibus. The tone of her reply not only 
surprised but annoyed him. He had intended 
to give her a little lesson, and was not the 
more genially inclined for finding her so 
capable of bearing her punishment. Curtly 
he said : 

' As I object to letter- writing upon senti- 
mental subjects, I thought it as well to give 
you an interview here, Miss Gray.' 
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* Thank you/ she replied simply, too much 
engrossed in the one subject of her thoughts 
to notice the brusquerie of his tone and 
bearing. 

'And/ looking at his watch, 'I must 
remind you that time is of value to me/ 

'You know what I am desirous to be 
enlightened upon, Mr. Blair/ 

*You want to know whence comes the 
income spent upon you V 

'And all that you can tell me about 
my father and mother, if you please?' A 
strained expression about her mouth, and 
the beautiful eyes turned anxiously towards 
his. 

' Curious, like the rest of your sex I Why 
cannot you be satisfied with the knowledge 
that you are provided for ? That would be 
enough for most people/ 

' It is not enough for me. I want at least 
to know whether the money is really my own 
— ^to do what I please with.' 

*To do what you please with, eh?' He 
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eyed her curiously a few moments, and then 
went on : ' Suppose I were to tell you that 
you owe your education, as well as every 
other advantage you have received, to charity, 
and that you have literally nothing of your 
own to " do as you please with " V 

* Charity I' She shrank back for a moment, 
white and silent ; then presently replied, in a 
low voice, *In that case I decline to take 
advantage of it any longer. I — I know that 
I ought to be more grateful, Mr. Blair. I 
hope— I am sure I shall be, when I have had 
more time to think. But just now it is so 
painful to find that I have been living on 

charity, when I hoped But all that is 

over now.' 

He looked curiously at her again, as, with 
a little half sigh, she thought out the rest of 
the sentence, and would have liked to ask 
what ' all that ' was, had it not been beneath 
his dignity so to do. 

*And what, may I ask, would be your 
course of action in such case, young 
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lady? How would you assert your inde- 
pendence V 

* There is only one way that I can do so : 
I will try to earn it.' 

* Earning an independenxje sounds all very 
well ; but you might not find it quite so 
romantic and easy a thing to do as you ap- 
pear to imagine, Miss Gray/ 

* I know that it is not easy to earn money ; 
and I know that there is very little romance 
in what the assistant in a second-rate school 
has to go through ; and that is what I shall- 
have to be, I suppose/ 

'An assistant in a second-class schooU 
You are not ambitious/ 

Not ambitious ? The grey eyes wistfully 
followed some thought home. Then she 
said, in a low voice, as though speaking more 
to herself than to him, * I did not know how 
ambitious I am— until now 1' 

* Then I presume it is not for money, since 
you are so ready to resign it V 

' I am miserably sorry to resign it, Mr. 
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Blair; only — I will not accept it, unless I 
have a right to do so/ 

He was silent a few moments, aimlessly- 
turning over the papers before him, astonish- 
ment now predominating over every other 
feeling. Was this the girl upon whom he 
had calculated as easily malleable to any 
shape he might choose her to take ? 

Troubled as she evidently was, and moved 
by the revelation that had been made, there 
was no mistaking the tone of the * I will 
not/ 

It placed him in an awkward position, in- 
asmuch as it was he that would have to 
yield; and this he was not accustomed to 
do. 

His experience of her sex had been but a 
narrow one — so much so, that he imagined 
one kind of tactics would serve for all ; and 
he was entirely unprepared to find anything 
like independence of thought in a girl of 
eighteen. He would have preferred to think 
it a slight ebullition of temper, but her tone 
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and bearing did not warrant that supposition. 
Had she been learning to think, whilst he 
had imagined that half her time was de- 
voted to piano-strumming, and half to study- 
ing the fashions ? Learning to think \ A 
girl — a mere school-girl — towards whom, in 
consideration of her weakness, he had not 
condescended to use the ordinary weapons of 
conversation 1 

* You appear to have formed some very 
independent notions for a young lady of 
eighteen/ 

* Yes ;' reflectively, as though contemplat- 
ing herself from that point of view. ' I 
suppose it does seem so. But you know I 
have had to fight my own way, and, so to 
speak, make my own life.' 

* Is that quite fair to those who have 
provided for you V 

* I always thought that my education was 
paid for out of some pittance to which I was 
entitled ; and that the only thing I could do, 
to compensate for the meanness of the 
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arrangements made for me at school, was 
to render myself as useful as possible ; and 
that means learning to be independent/ 

* You never complained. How was I to 
know that the sum paid for you was not 
sufficient V he replied, with averted eyes. 

' I thought I had no right to complain. I 
certainly had not, if I was being educated 
out of charity. It is not pleasant to think 
of at first ; but I will try to show more 
gratitude by-and-by. For the advantages I 
have received at Riverside, I can never be 
sufficiently grateful.' 

' I do not see that Riverside has done so 
very much for you,' regarding her with dis- 
satisfied eyes ; as he told himself, she looked 
more like a girl who had to go about earning 
her own living than a young lady in society. 

Her dress, although becoming enough 
from an artistic point of view, was of the 
simplest and plainest. Everything about 
her was plain and simple, even to her 
manner ; the only one indication of her 
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being in the habit of associating with a 
gentlewoman was in her perfect ease and 
self-command. As to her looks, although 
refined enough in shape and colouring, her 
face had more character in it than a girl's 
ought to have, he thought. 

* But indeed it has !' she earnestly rephed. 
* And, if I am not to thank my boAefactor, 
I must beg you to do so for me. Say, 
please, that I will try to prove the generosity 
has not been thrown away upon me — at any 
rate since ' 

* There has been no benefactor in the case ;' 
he put in, though somewhat slowly and re- 
luctantly. He had not intended to tell her 
so much, but found himself obliged to change 
his tactics. * I merely desired to ascertain 
what would be your course of action in the 
event of the money not being your own. 
The fact is, the cost of your education, and 
the hundred and fifty a year expended upon 
you since you were sixteen, came from — your 
father.' 
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' My father T with a sigh of rehef. * It is 
really my own then V 

* Under my trusteeship, Miss Gray.' 
*Ah, what a relief! How thankful I 

am I* she ejaculated, as she rose from her 
seat, and turned with flushed cheeks and 
radiant eyes towards him, looking more like 
the girl she was, and speaking more im- 
pulsively, than she had yet done. 

* And now I hope you will be satisfied ;' 
trying to persuade himself that a certain 
strange sensation he was experiencing in his 
left side had been caused by his hurried walk 
from the railway-station. 

* About that, yes,' the colour fading from 
her face again, with the remembrance of the 
other question she had come to ask^ as she 
added, ' But there is the other ' 

' I advise you to be content with what I 
have told you, Miss Gray.' 

* But you have not told me anything about 
my father and mother ; and it was that I 
was most anxious to hear.' 
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* I told you that you lost them when you 
were very young — almost an infant.' 

' That is telling me so little. I want to 
know who my father was, and what my 
mother was like — something — anything — 
besides just that they lived and died. There 
must surely be something to tell me, Mr. 
Blair ? There must be some little relics, be 
they ever so trifling, which a daughter would 
prize. Was my father in any profession ? 
Was I an only child ? Was ' 

His eyes were studiously averted from 
hers, and his hand, trifling with the papers, 
shook a little, as he replied, in a low tone : 

* Now you remind me, there are, I think, 
some little trinkets of your mother's ; her 
watch and chain, and so forth. I had for- 
gotten them ; but I will now look them up 
for you.' 

She threw up her head with a sense of 
the injustiae of such a forgetting. More- 
over, she could not help suspecting that she 
was still being fenced with. His very readi- 
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ness, the evident relief with which he replied 
to one part of her question, seemed to indi- 
cate that he was availing himself of a loop- 
hole to escape replying to the other. 

He was, in truth, only too glad to avail 
himself of it. Keen man of business as he 
was, he found it far from easy to reply to 
this school-girl ; partly because the attitude 
she assumed was so entirely unexpected, and 
partly because her direct questions required 
only the simplest replies, and these he could 
not give. 

* Probably you have also letters and papers 
of some kind which belonged to my father 
and mother. If so, I hope you will remem- 
ber how precious they would be to a daughter^ 
Mr. Blair.' 

' No ; there is nothing of that sort — 
nothing whatever.* He reflected a few 
moments, and then went on, in his accus- 
tomed cold, calculating, business-like manner, 
his eyes fixed upon her earnest face : ' And 
I strongly advise you not to be too inquisitive 
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about the past, Miss Gray. Had your 
parents desired that you should be made 
acquainted with more than I have informed 
you of, their wishes would have been carried 
out. They did not desire that you should 
know more; and it will, I think, be both wiser, 
and more conducive to your own peace of 
mind, to make no attempt to lift the veil.' 

* If I could be sure !' she thought, looking 
again more like a thoughtful woman than an 
impulsive girl, as he once more shifted his 
eyes beneath hers. But she could not feel 
sure ; and went on aloud, ' It might be 
wiser, from one point of view, perhaps ; but 
not from mine, Mr. Blair : I prefer to hear 
the truth.' 

* Be it what it may V 

The colour deserted her face. She stood, 
with her hands clasped tightly together, 
gazing straight before her for a few moments. 
Then, with a slight quivering of the lips, 
and a little gesture as if of farewell to some 
hope, she met his eyes, and quietly said : 
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' Be it what it may/ 

He had been watching her closely, more 
disturbed than he would own to himself that 
he was, and spoke a little brusquely in his 
consciousness : 

* Suppose it to be bad V 

^ If there is something to — regret, there 
may be something to atone for,' she mur- 
mured. * Yes ; I prefer to know.' 

He appeared absorbed in the contempla- 
tion of an address on an envelope for a while, 
then said : 

* There is no necessity for you to assume 
the rMe of martyr. The story is, in fact, 
but an every-day one : merely a birth, death, 
and marriage/ 

* Was my father an honourable man V 
curtly. 

* Honourable !' with a short dry laugh. * I 
suppose so — as men go.' 

* And — my — mother V with lowered 
eyes, flushed cheeks, and a quiver in her 
voice. 
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'Your mother was a good woman/ he 
promptly and decidedly replied. 'Always 
bear that in mind^ Miss Gray. Indeed, you 
must not go away with the impression that 
there is anything to regret.' • 

Even as he spoke she saw that it was 
with a reservation, and believed that it was 
with regard to her father. But when she 
once more ventured a question, she met with 
no satisfactory response. Mr. Blair was 
calm, concise, and business-like, again shortly 
replying that he had nothing more to com- 
municate ; that he had given her as much 
time as he could spare ; and that he must 
now bid her good-morning. 

She was turning away with a little half 
sigh, and murmured good-bye, when he 
touched a bell, and bade the clerk, who 
promptly obeyed the summons, procure a 
cab, disregarding her assurances that she had 
not the slightest objection to return as she 
came. Moreover, he passed through the 
outer oflSce and into the street with her, pay- 
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ing the driver and taking his number, the 
clerk looking on in great astonishment the 
while. 

Whether he would allow so much or not, 
Mr. Blair's estimation of her was so far 
higher than when she had arrived, that he 
did not choose that she should wait alone in 
the streets for an omnibus to take her back 
to the railway-station. 

* Too much like, for me to trust myself to 
this kind of thing often,' he thought, as 
she bent forward, with a little bow to him, 
when the cab was driven off. Once in his 
private room again, he seemed to forget the 
value of time. Pushing aside the pile of un- 
opened letters, he took from his breast-pocket 
a small case, touched the spring which opened 
it, and sat with his elbows on the table and 
his head between his hands, gazing at a por- 
trait which was disclosed, an expression in 
his eyes that would have still more astonished 
the clerk, could he have witnessed it. 

* She must be of more importance than I 
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thought/ was Jefferies' mental comment, as 
he returned to his desk. * Blair & Co. 
wouldn't take all that trouble for a no- 
body.' 
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CHAPTER III. 

RIVERSIDE. -^ 

Riverside, distant some twenty miles or so 
from town, is, in an unpretending way, one of 
the prettiest places on the banks of the 
Thames ; a long, low, rustic-looking nest of a 
house, with roses and clematis growing about 
it, and a general aspect of having been, like 
the proverbial cottage, built for Love to dwell 
in. And unpretending as is the building it- 
self, it covers more space in width, and has 
a better river-frontage, more ground and fine 
old trees about it, than has many a neigh- 
bouring mansion built at a later date, when 
the railway was brought within a convenient 
distance and land rose in value. 
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The tastes and habits of the inmates, and 
their sense of the fitness of things, are evinced 
by the largest and best room in the house 
being appropriated for the library. It is a 
room of fine proportions, running through the 
house from back to front, with a window at 
each end, that at the back opening on to a 
somewhat extensive lawn, shaded by old elms, 
and sloping gently down towards a terrace- 
walk, from the centre of which some steps 
lead to the river. 

Unpretending as it appears, in contrast with 
its neighbours, the cottage would be beyond 
the means of the present inmates had they to 
pay rent for it. 

Mrs. Lydesley's pension as the widow 
of a captain in the navy, her son's three 
hundred a year (bequeathed to him with 
the cottage by an uncle), and the sum re- 
ceived for Nora Gray's maintenance, consti- 
tute the whole resources of the establishment ; 
and, although her son's tastes are restricted to 
his library and boating, and her own are of 
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the simplest, Mrs. Lydesley does not find it 
easy to save. 

Beautiful, well-born, and young,, she had, 
some thirty years previously, elected to share 
the fortunes of a lieutenant in the navy as 
poor as herself; offending her people by sacri- 
ficing, for love's sake, what were considered 
to be very brilliant matrimonial prospects. 
Moreover, she cheerfully accepted the 'conse- 
quences, and gave ambitious mothers no 
warrant for quoting her as an example of the 
evils of improvident marriages. She passed 
bravely through the ordeal, living the life of 
a poor man's wife so gracefully and cheerfully 
that her husband did not suspect she had a 
wish ungratified. 

The best evidence of her influence over her 
son was in the fact that he learned to feel no 
shame of his poverty. At school he found 
himself upon an equality with other gentle- 
men's sons, few being better supplied with 
pocket-money than was he ; and it did him 
no harm to know that some self-denial was 
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practised at home to enable him to feel inde- 
pendent amongst his companions, and avoid 
the shams and meannesses he had been taught 
to despise. 

The Lydesleys had struggled respectably 
through the period of their son's boyhood 
before the father obtained promotion, when one 
member of his wife's family — a bachelor uncle 
— so far relented as to offer a few hundreds 
towards launching the youth in some pro- 
fession. This offer was made just as Basil 
Lydesley had attained his eighteenth year, 
and the perplexing question was in debate as 
to the ways and means of giving him a three 
years' residence at one of the Universities, as 
the surest road to fame and fortune. A 
thoughtful, earnest lad, of studious habits, 
whose sole desire appeared to be for oppor- 
tunity to carry on his studies, would not, if 
given the means, fail to make some mark in 
the world. The proffered assistance was 
therefore very gratefully accepted. Captain 
Lydesley had the gratification of seeing his 
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son's name bracketed with the best men of 
his year, and died in the belief that fame and 
fortune would veryquicklyfoUow. Seven years 
had elapsed since Basil Lydesley left Oxford. 
He was now nine-and-twenty, still unknown 
to fame, and unsmiled at by Fortune. He 
appeared as indifferent to smiles as to frowns ; 
but not so his mother. She was only made 
aware how high her ambition had become for 
him, by the deep disappointment she ex- 
perienced at its non-fulfilment. 

The indulgence of this disappointment had, 
in course of time, gradually warped her 
naturally good intelligence and keen sense of 
right. With an inconsistency which twenty 
years previously she would have been quick 
to recognise, she was becoming discontented 
and soured, because she did not reap some- 
thing else besides that she had sowed for. 
Her son was all that in his early years she 
had striven so hard to make him, and she was 
growing dissatisfied with the very tastes and 
habits she herself had fostered. She thought 
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she admired them as much as ever. Of course 
it was right he should be what he was, only 
she wanted him to be something else at the 
same time. 

Spartan simplicity of life had been all very 
well in the past. She could still, in the ab- 
stract, admire Basil's independence of the 
luxuries of life ; but it ought not to stand in 
the way of his rising in the world. He ought 
to have all the advantages of wealth and 
position at his command, though he might 
remain as grandly careless of them as now, 
thought the anxious mother, as years slipped 
away without his making the slightest effort 
towards improving the aspect of affairs. She 
was beginning to almost believe that she 
could have better borne his being given to 
extravagance or some other such weakness, to 
the extent, at least, of causing him to feel the 
need of money sufficiently to make some 
effort to obtain it. 

He was acknowledged to possess more than 
average mental ability, and was. constantly 
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appealed to as an authority by men who had 
known him at Oxford, and who were doing 
their share in the battle of life, and winning 
for themselves a name in the world. 

More than once had Catherine Lydesley 
been tantalised by the assurance that her son 
might do anything : make a mark at the Bar, 
rise in the Church, or any other of the pro- 
fessions ; and instead of this she saw him con- 
tentedly settling down to spend his best days 
amongst the musty old authors which he called 
his riches, and which, with Riverside and three 
hundred a year, had been his uncle's legacy 
to him. Riches indeed I She was beginning 
to feel quite a grudge against the books which 
absorbed all her son's time and energies ; 
she would have liked to put their much- 
talked-of value to the test of the auctioneer's 
hammer, for more reasons than one. The 
mere getting rid of them might force Basil 
to seek some other employment ; to say 
nothing of the small fortune they were said 
to be worth. 
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He was absolutely untouched by such ar- 
guments as she was learning to use respecting 
the advantages of wealth and position. In 
reply, when he made any beyond a smile, he 
would playfully toss back some of the philo- 
sophy she had taken so much pains to imbue 
him with in his boyish days, with pleasant 
irony — it seemed irony in her present frame 
of mind — expressing his obligation to her for 
it. He owed all his success in life — he ab- 
solutely called it success — to the dear little 
mother. 

If Catherine Lydesley would have given 
it the name of success twenty years before, 
she was not inclined to do so now. In the 
hope of stimulating him to make some effort, 
by letting him see that she found her means 
insuflScient, she once or twice tried a little 
diplomacy in the way of 'hinting of some 
need of her own, which she could not afford 
to gratify. It was pleasant to have a cheque 
gained by a paper he had written, put into 
her hand to pay for the furs or what not she 
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had expressed a wish for ; but she could not 
go on urging him to work for such things, and 
when she endeavoured to make him feel a 
want on his own account she altogether failed. 

Work for work's sake he did. She could 
not charge him with want of application. 
* But/ she irritably asked herself, ' where was 
the use of adding knowledge to knowledge, 
without any special object in view beyond 
making a few translations, and writing an 
occasional paper for the Quarterlies V 

At length, finding that there seemed very 
little hope of his making an effort to improve 
his fortunes, her mind gradually became con- 
centrated upon the endeavour to improve 
them for him. The most direct means to 
this end appeared to be that of securing a 
rich wife for him ; and, as some of the new- 
comers in the neighbourhood were very 
wealthy, she commenced operations by culti- 
vating the acquaintance of such of them as 
had daughters. 

She talked Basil to the young girls, and 
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the young girls, first one and then another, to 
Basil. All to no purpose. Although one or 
two, whom she considered very eligible, made 
it apparent enough that they were not un- 
willing to be wooed by the distinguished- 
looking Mr. Lydesley, no wooing followed. 

In vain did the anxious mother hint that 
the rich heiress. Miss Pringle, was evidently 
quite eprise with him. He only replied with 
a little bantering speech, advising her to take 
the earliest opportunity to nip the young 
lady's affection in the bud, since he would 
spare her the having Miss Pringle for a 
daughter-in-law. The little mother had too 
thoroughly imbued him with the appreciation 
of something diflferent, for him to desire such 
an alliance as that. 

' You are thinking of the absurd rumours 
about the means by which her people acquired 
their wealth, and that is not worthy of you, 
Basil.' 

' Mv dear mother, I have heard no rumours. 
I was alluding to the young lady herself.' 
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' I am sure there is nothinc? in her to com- 
plain of. She is amiable, and generous, and 
good-looking — for her style.' 

* I suppose she is — for her style.' 

* And accomplished ; and ' — ^the mother's 
face flushed — ' I hear that she is to have at 
least sixty thousand for her fortune. Dear 
Basil, sixty thousand !' 

' Poor little Miss Pringle I Let us hope 
that she will not fall a prey to some fortune- 
hunter, and be married only for the sake of 
her money, mother.' 

After awhile, Mrs. Lydesley would ven- 
ture again. If Miss Pringle's sixty thousand 
were not to be had, Geraldine Fanshawe's 
twenty were not to be despised. 

'Mrs. Verral was saying yesterday that 
she should not be surprised if a match came 
about between you and Geraldine Fanshawe, 
by-and-by, Basil.' 

'Mrs. Verral does occasionally put questions 
in that way ; but you were able to give her a 
reply.' 
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* You might do worse.' 

' My dear mother, a great deal. I might 
be in love with Alicia Verral, for instance. 
Her mother would tell you that would be a 
great deal worse, if Alicia were inclined to 
accept me.' 

Mrs. Lydesley was silenced. Her friend, 
Mrs. Verral, was almost as poor as herself, 
and quite as desirous to secure a matrimonial 
prize for her only child. The two mothers 
would have heartily agreed that nothing 
could be more undesirable than a match 
between their children. 

It really seemed as if Ba&il would con- 
tentedly settle down to live and die a 
bachelor, so little did he appreciate the young 
ladies he met. Many an admiring glance 
followed the handsome owner of Riverside 
as his boat shot up or down stream on 
summer evenings; but it was all thrown 
away. He had the taste to recognise many 
a pretty picture on the lawns he glided by ; 
but young ladies do not care to be regarded 
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as only doing a share with trees and flowers, 
etc., towards forming a picture. 

Meanwhile Mrs. Lydesley did not relax 
her efforts. All that it lay in her power to 
do towards improving the position of aflGstirs 
she did; devoting her energies to saving a 
nest-egg out of the small housekeepings. 
But although she was still, as in the old 
times, saving for her son, her present motive 
was a very different one from the first ; and 
only the very highest motives can prevent 
the mind devoted to saving pennies froni 
degenerating. 

There was a great difference between fret- 
ting over the servant-maid's largfe appetite, 
grudging the use of an extra candle, and 
buying cheap, inferior food, and the economy 
of the past days, exercised, not for the pur- 
pose of hoarding money, but in order to 
live honestly and independently, and give 
her son the education of a gentleman. 
Certain petty meannesses were beginning to 
be apparent in the household management 
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that the Catherine Lydesley of the past 
would have been ashamed of. 

Her son had the habits of a studious man ; 
but had Nora Gray been other than she was, 
she might have thought that the somewhat 
meagre fare set before her was not quite 
what she had a right to expect. As she had 
known none other but school-fare, and that 
rather of the roughest, her taste was as 
simple as could be desired. 

Mrs. Lydesley had been on the watch for 
some such thing, when Mr. Norman's adver- 
tisement for a home and refined association 
for a girl of sixteen, caught her attention in 
the Times. She contrived to give her son 
the impression that it was companionship 
only she was hoping for ; and he easily 
enough accepted an explanation which seemed 
so reasonable. The society of a young girl 
would naturally be welcome to one who had 
so few friends of her own stamp. Mrs. 
Vetral, a widow with limited means, her 
daughter, and Geraldine Fanshawe, the niece 
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and ward of ^n invalid Indian judge, were 
the only gentlewomen in the neighbourhood 
with whom she was upon anything like inti- 
mate terms. In fact, she rather shrank from 
making new friendships, and hoped nothing 
whatever from the chance companionship to 
be obtained by advertisement ; but she was 
willing to go through a great deal in order to 
add a few pounds to her slowly-accumulating 
store. 

It was no slight surprise, as well as relief, 
to discover that she had in truth found a 
companion , in Nora Gray. Each was at- 
tracted towards what was best in the other. 
Mrs. Lydesley was still young enough in 
heart to find pleasure in listening to the 
dreams and aspirations of a girl like Nora, 
and the latter had a keen appreciation of the 
others character and mental culture. The 
two were very soon like mother and daughter. 
Mrs. Lydesley did not even make a secret of 
her ambition for her son ; but she so refined 
and idealised it, that Nora understood it to be 
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simply the desire to see him appreciated by 
the world. Probably the mother believed 
the same herself to a certain extent, uncon- 
scious that she had come to regard fame as a 
stepping-stone to wealth. 

She found it very pleasant to dilate upon 
the one theme to so sympathetic and appre- 
ciative a listener as Nora Gray. She seemed 
never tired of Ustening to the mother's hopes ; 
and, in her absorption in the one idea, Mrs. 
Lydesley did not reflect upon the possible 
consequences of such conversations upon a 
young girl with a natural tendency to hero- 
worship. 

If they were inclined to run a little into 
extremes in their hero-worship, they could 
not do so in his presence. Basil Lydesley 
kept the home atmosphere healthy. A man 
of keen intellect, manly tastes, and vigorous 
health, does not take kindly to a course of 
petting. Moreover, in his society, women 
felt that the best was expected of them. 
Long association with a mother such as Mrs. 
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Lydesley had been at her best, had accus- 
tomed him to look for good sense as a matter 
of course ; he was as unsparing and critical 
in conversation with a woman as with a man. 
If he appeared a little less deferential in his 
bearing than some considered to be their 
due, it was not because he respected them 
less. 

Nora Gray was painfully conscious of the 
deficiencies in her education when first 
brought into contact with a mind like Basil 
Lydesley's. To have it taken for granted 
that she was not only acquainted with the 
attitude of the best thinkers of the day, but 
had been trained to use her reason logically 
as well as critically, when good authors were 
little more than names to her, and she was a 
great deal more ready to give an opinion 
than explain her grounds for it, was depress- 
ing. But she very quickly found that, un- 
sparing as he could be to an adversary on 
even ground, he was considerate and forbear- 
ing enough to ignorance. It was not pleasant 
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to fiad how very little she knew ; but it was 
pleasant to have it taken for granted that she 
had only lacked opportunity. 

Her tastes, as they developed, proved as 
robust as his own. When he took it as a 
matter of course that she would set to work 
to make up for lost time, she did set to work ; 
steadily fighting her way through the thorns 
and briars which barred her path, until she 
began to find a pleasure in using the strength 
which grew with the exercise. By the time 
she had been two years at Riverside, Nora 
Gray had made suflScient progress to satisfy 
even herself. 

She was made free of the library — the 
* romantic end,' as they termed it (that which 
commanded the view of the winding river 
and rising woodlands on the opposite banks), 
being set apart for her use. She spent some 
hours every day there, silently bending over 
her books. An easel, upon which rested a 
half-finished water-colour drawing, and the 
painting materials spread upon a small table 
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near, gave evidence that she sometimes varied 
her occupations. 

They had their holidays too. Basil 
Lydesley had learned to row as well as read 
at Oxford ; and it was not Nora's least plea- 
sure to gUde swiftly by the green banks of 
the river^ in the early morning or cool of the 
evening, sometimes steering, sometimes taking 
an oar. They were occasionally accompanied 
by Mrs. Lydesley, but more frequently only 
by Basil's dog, Vi^hich mounted guard when 
they were tempted to land and make exploring 
expeditions. And, when they had had suffi- 
cient exertion to appreciate rest, how delightful 
the dolce far niente in the gently swaying 
boat 1 — Basil Lydesley lying back, with his 
hat tipped over his eyes, reading bits of a 
favourite author, and now and again chal- 
lenging her with a word to some flight of 
fancv. 
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CHECK 1 

Nora's doubts were not altogether dispelled 
by Mr. Blair's assertion that she had a right 
to the money expended upon her. She could 
not succeed in becoming quite satisfied that 
she was not dependent upon some one's 
charity. 

She was conscious of a more than usual 
longing for the independence she did not 
feel, as she walked slowly along the road 
leading to Riverside, one sunny afternoon 
in June, a few months after her visit to 
the office of Blair & Co. During the time 
she had resided with the Lydesleys, she 
had devoted as much as she could spare 
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from the small sum which came to her for 
pocket-money to the indulgence of her taste 
for painting, taking lessons from a master 
who attended some of the schools near 
Riverside. As her talent developed, she 
began to hope that there were some 
grounds for his repeated assertions that she 
would, in time, be able to do remunerative 
work. 

Basil Lydesley had obtained for her an in- 
troduction to an artist of some eminence, 
who happened to be staying in the neigh- 
bourhood. She had taken some of her best 
work for his inspection, and was on her way 
back to Riverside, disappointment in every 
line of her face. When within a few yards 
of the cottage, a large St. Bernard dog 
sprang through one of the open windows, 
and came bounding towards her. 

' Lion, old fellow 1 Yes, it is good to come 
home ;' burying her disengaged hand in his 
shaggy neck, as he turned with her towards 
the cottage again, pressing up close to her 
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side, with a welcome in his great up-turned 
eyes. 

* What's happened ? What makes her 
like that V wondered the maid-servant who 
admitted her, when, without a word or look, 
Nora entered and passed into the library. 
' Her as is generally so ready with a smile/ 
added Susan, as she returned to the kitchen. 

Basil ^Lydesley, who was seated at the 
library-table engaged in writing, stretched 
out his left hand as she entered, without 
lifting his eyes from his work. She placed 
her hand in his for a moment — it was their 
customary greeting when she went in during 
working-hours — then, without a word, passed 
down the room towards her own table, 
covered with books and writing-materials. 

Lion returned to his master s side, moved 
restlessly about until the disengaged hand 
went out towards him, then, placing himself 
in a convenient position for it to rest upon 
his neck, sat blinking and dozing in blissful 
content. 
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Nora threw her hat aside, seated herself at 
the table, and, by force of habit, mechani- 
cally resumed the work she had been previ- 
ously engaged upon — the translation of some 
Italian author, which, to judge by her 
frequent reference to a dictionary, did not 
come easy to her. Her thoughts presently 
drifted from her work, her pen dropped from 
her fingers, and her eyes were turned to- 
wards the view from the open window, 
though her vision was evidently not bounded 
by it. A low sigh presently reached Basil's 
ears. 

' Come to a knot, Nora V 

It had for some time come to be ' Nora ' 
and * Basil ' between them. 

* No, oh no ; I do not find it so very 
difficult for a beginning, only I wish I had 
taken your advice and attempted Dante at 
once. I do not think I shall care to go 
on, for the sake of reading this. It may be 
because I have not as yet sufficient know- 
ledge of the language to seize the full mean- 
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ing, but this book seems to have no grip in 
it.' 

* Better to study a language through its 
best writers, certainly, I think; but your 
need of grip is perhaps greater than usual 
to-night V 

' I do not know. Well, yes, perhaps it 
is.' 

He was silent a few moments, then said, 
' What did Mr. Swayne think of the sketch, 
Nora?' 

' He thought — It's all over, Basil ; I 
shall never make a fortune that way.' 

'What did he say r 

' Oh, he says that if I work hard for a 
couple of years or so under a good master, 
carefully studying details, and keeping what 
he was pleased to term my imagination in 
the background as to the subjects I chose, 
depicting only what everybody else sees as 
well as myself, I may in time be able to 
paint pictures — or copies of pictures — that 
will sell. But he did not speak decidedly 
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enough for me to feel quite sure of even that. 
Talk of a little knowledge 1 It may be 
dangerous, but it is not half as tantalising as 
having a little talent, enough to lure you on, 
but not to lead to anything/ 

* What else did Mr. Swayne say V 

* Oh, he gilded the pill, of course — and — 
he really was kind, and sorry for my disap- 
pointment.' 

' And suggested talent in another direc- 
tion, as good-natured people think it is kind 
to do in such cases V 

She half smiled. 

' Well, yes, he did ; wondered I did not 
paint pictures with my pen, and make use of 
my imagination that way.' 

'Paint pictures with your pen?' with a 
keen glance. ' What reply did you make to 
thatr 

* I told him that I have too much reverence 
for my betters to make the attempt.' 

* And he hinted, I suppose, that too much 
reverence for your betters had not pre- 
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vented your endeavouring to become an 
artist V 

^No; not being Mr. Lydesley, he did 
not try to put me down in that way/ de- 
murely* 

* Ah, he did not know the kind of disci- 
pline you require I Confess you are none the 
better for his sparing you.' 

* No, indeed ; I am not in the humour for 
confessing anything.' 

Taking the sketch from the portfolio, she 
set it up against a pile of books, and, with 
her elbows on the table and her chin between 
her hands, sat gazing at it with dissatisfied 
eyes and knitted brows. 

He rose from his seat, crossed the room, 
and stood looking over her shoulder, as she 
went on : 

* Of course, I can see the defects plainly 
enough now they have been pointed out to 
me. That tree ought to be twenty miles or 
so nearer, and the boat as much farther away, 
and the wretched little figure I was so proud 
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of, annihilated altogether. But as to the 
Bunset effect on the island — I suppose one 
does not see anything like it — well, anywhere 
out of dreamland/ 

' Had Mr. Swayne been better acquainted 
with such regions, he might have seen more 
to praise.' 

* Do not be aggravating, Basil. Of course, 
you know he would have praised good work, 
come whence it might; and you ought to 
know that I wanted the exact truth, whether 
it was favourable to me or not. If I thought 
that I could not do better, or felt quite sure 
that I could V She studied the sketch with 
anxious eyes again for a few moments, then 
gravely went on : ' Yes ; I can see the defects 

plainly enough, and yet . Oh, Basil, if 

I could only go on 1* 

* Why can you not V 

* It is the time !' she murmured, looking up 
into his face. 

'And why cannot you give that, Nora V 

* Two whole years, with only the chance of 
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success, when I might be getting on in some 
other way 1' 

' Getting on ? Why not as well get on one 
way as another V 

She made no reply, pushing back the hair 
from her brow with both hands, as her eyes 
once more turned wistfully .towards the 
drawing. 

He took up the translation she had been 
engaged upon ; but his eyes were upon the 
graceful bowed head. The door opened, and 
Mrs. Lydesley looked in. 

'It is nearly six o'clock, Basil, and 

Nora I I did not know you had returned ;' 
anxiously adding, as she hurriedly advanced, 
' What news V 

*None — nothing good. I shaU never do 
anything worth buying.' 

* But, my dear Nora, is it possible that he 
thinks you wiU not ' 

* Basil will tell you,' a Uttle huskily re- 
turned the young girl, as she rose from her 
seat and went out of the room. 
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* Does Mr. Swayne say that she has not 
talent, Basil V asked Mrs. Lydesley. 

* It amounts to that, I suppose, mother ; so 
far as his judgment goes.' 

* The judgment of one so high in the pro- 
fession as Mr. Swayne goes for a great deal. 
It must be considered final, I fear,' she re- 
turned, in a depressed tone, looking almost 
as disappointed as Nora herself had done. 

The verdict had, in fact, a serious meaning 
to her. She and Nora had been very san- 
guine as to what it would be, both having 
all too readily accepted a provincial drawing- 
master's dictum that his pupil possessed more 
than ordinary talent, if not genius, and that 
she only needed time and study to become an 
artist of celebrity. Artists of celebrity make 
a great deal of money, the two told each 
other; each indulging, and encouraging the 
other to indulge, a pleasant dream of what 
might follow earning a great deal of money. 

Certain signs and symptoms which she 
had observed of late, had not been lost upon 
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Mrs. Lydesley ; and, after she had got a little 
accustomed to what they suggested, the idea 
was not so unwelcome to her. If Basil could 
not obtain a fortune with a wife, a fortune in 
one was not to be despised, comparatively 
small though it might be. Nora herself was 
everything that could be desired. She had 
no expensive habits, and would have been, 
the other knew, eager enough to use any 
talent she might possess. But a wife with 
neither talent nor fortune — Nora had been 
very frank in expressing hep doubts as to 
whether the small income she received was 
her own, or was to be depended upon in the 
future — was not to be thought of — not for a 
moment. 

Should there be, as she suspected, a ten- 
dency to something warmer than friendship 
between them, her course of action was clear. 
If they themselves did not see the matter in 
the right light, it was her duty to make it 
apparent to them. She must make every 
effort that lay in her power to prevent so 
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terribly imprudent a step as would be a 
match between these two. Even if they 
were willing to live a life of self-sacrifice, 
there was a possible family to be considered. 
If her thoughts reverted for a moment to 
her own happy life in the past as a poor 
man's wife, she very speedily proved to her 
satisfaction that this was quite a different 
case. Times were changed ; Uving was more 
expensive ; there might be a larger family : 
she found a host of reasons to prove that this 
was an entirely different case from her own. 
Had Nora been able to make her hundreds 
a year, as that stupid man had talked about, 
it might have been all very well ; but now I 
She could not act too promptly and decidedly. 
After standing a few moments in anxious 
thought, she went on : 

* Poor Nora, how sorry I am ! The dis- 
appointment will indeed be a terrible one for 
her 1' 

* Terrible ! Nonsense ; you both make 
too much of it, mother. It's only a question 
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of having a certain talent, or not having 
it/ 

' Only, Basil 1' 

* My dear mother, you talk as though we 
could be geniuses at will. Suffering because 
one is not a Claude, is a^ childish as being 
troubled about the shape of one's face/ 

* You do not understand.' 

* I certainly do not understand either you 
or Nora indulging in sentimental regrets that 
she is not a bom genius. What has come 
to you both V 

'Nora may have other besides aesthetic 
reasons for desiring to possess talent, Basil. 
To an energetic mind like hers, having talent 
means using it, and using it means gaining 
naoney. Cannot you see that she is am- 
bitious V 

' Ambitious — Nora 1 Of what V He spoke 
slowly and thoughtfully, as one reluctantly 
admitting a doubt, which had before sug- 
gested itself, into his mind. ' Do you mean 
that she is desirous of improving her mind V 
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' I mean that she is ambitious of possess- 
ing the advantages which wealth can pur- 
chase/ replied Mrs. Lydesley, telling herself 
that she must speak plainly and to the pur- 
pose. * Who that has artistic taste — and 
Nora certainly haa that — does not appreciate 
artistic surroundings V 

* Is that what Nora is going in for — artistic 
surroundings V There was a gathering smile 
in his eyes. ' Such as the Pringles', do you 
mean, or such as these? Both are artistic 
in their way, I suppose. You know May- 
nard says those old carved cabinets would 
fetch almost any price, though the Pringles 
would, perhaps, look upon them as lumber in 
contrast with their gorgeous upholstery T 

* If Nora had money, she would not sur- 
round herself with gorgeous upholstery. She 
would have a very different home from the 
Pringles,' said his mother, evading one side 
of his argument. * You ought to know that 
her taste would be very different from theirs, 
Basil' 
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' I am glad to hear you defend Nora's 
taste, of course. But we must not be too 
hard upon the Pringles, eh, mother V 

How trying Basil was sometimes 1 To 
assume that she was endeavouring to defend 
Nora, and at the same time remind her that 
she had once seen nothing to object to in the 
Pringles' taste 1 

* I defend her from the imputation of being 
ambitious of such things as — some people 
admire, Basil; but Nora is ambitious, all 
the same. As I said, she is a lover of art, 
and the gratification of artistic taste costs 
money/ 

' It is not the worst kind of ambition 
to desire to have works of art about one,' 
he replied, looking more thoughtful 
again. 

* No ; I did not mean to imply that it is, 
only * 

She hesitated a few moments, wondering 
whether it would be wiser to go on then, or 
wait for another opportunity. Basil had so 
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uncomfortable a way of getting at the root 
of things. 

' Only what, mother V 
She had decided that it would be better to 
say no more, at any rate for the present, 
quick to see that she would gain nothing by 
the attempt, and might be led on to reveal 
too much. She made some indefinite reply, 
and was not a little relieved to find that he 
did not appear inclined to pursue the subject. 
'Does he love her-^-has it already come 
to that?' thought the mother, glancing 
anxiously at him, as he slowly ran a paper- 
cutter through the leaves of a pamphlet sent 
for his judgment. 

His eyes were downcast, and his firm 
mouth told no more than he chose it to tell. 
She went out of the room with a little sigh 
of disappointment, which was not so entirely 
unheeded as she imagined it to be. 

When she was shortly afterwards passing 
to and fro under the veranda, in perplexed 
thought, a new idea suddenly suggested 
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itself to her. Why not appeal to Nora her- 
self — why not try what could be done in that 
way 1 One argument occurred to her, which 
she thought would be likely to have some 
weight with a girl of Nora's spirit. Yes; 
that would be a thousand times safer than 
attempting again with Basil I She would 
avail herself of the first opportunity, when 
next they were alone together. 

When there was no evening walk or boat- 
ing, Nora and she generally spent the inter- 
val between dinner and tea together in the 
drawing-room, both appreciating a little 
pleasant interchange of thought over their 
needlework. She decided to make the 
attempt that very night 
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CHAPTER V. 

MRS. LYDBSLBY's TACTICS. 

Nora was in a restless mood; and neither 
working, talking, nor playing seemed to 
tranquilUse her. Mrs. Lydesley watched her 
with grave anxious eyes as she threw down 
her work, after doing a few stitches, with a 
murmured word about its stupidity, seated 
herself at the piano, only to let her fingers 
wander aimlessly over the keys; then im- 
patiently rose again, walked towards the 
open window, and stood gazing at the still 
loveliness outside with yearning dissatisfied 
eyes, her hands clasped at the back of her 
head. 

Not a breeze stirred; the moon, just ap- 
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pearing above the rising woodlands on the 
opposite banks, poured a flood of light upon 
the river, a glittering boundary-line to the 
dim mysterious shadow, from which now and 
again issued the soft melodious note of the 
nightingale. Even the clank of a chain, as 
a barge moved slowly away in the distance, 
seemed to chime harmoniously upon the still 
air. 

' The view looks its best in the moonlight, 
does it not V presently began Mrs. Lydesley, 
to say something, as she rose and went to 
the young girl's side. ' Everything seems 
so solemnly peaceful and still in this 
light.' 

* Yes, I suppose it does. But one is not 
always in the mood to appreciate stillness 
and peace. They seem sometimes to be 
almost mocking one. A violent storm would 
be less irritating than all that quiet loveli- 
ness to me, just now, I think.' 

' Dear Nora, I was so sorry to hear of your 
disappointment.' 



Digitized by 



Google 



88 With Costs. 



'Yes — yes, I know you were/ a little 
absently returned the young girl. 

Was each thinking of one subject which 
would have been broached between them had 
the result of Nora's visit to Mr. Swayne 
been more encouraging, and were both un- 
comfortably conscious that it was now to be 
avoided ? 

After a few moments* hesitation, Mrs. 
Lydesley summoned up courage and said, 
although in rather a faltering voice, — 

' Basil seems surprised at our feeling the 
disappointment so much. He cannot under- 
stand it, because he does not, and never will, 
appreciate the value of money. As I tell 
him, it is all very well in the abstract ; but 
it is possible that a time may come when 
he will bitterly regret having no means of 
his own beyond the pittance his uncle left 
him.' 

She paused a moment ; but Nora uttered 
no word, standing in the same position, erect 
and still, as though carved in stone. With 
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a very pale face and lowered eyes> Mrs. 
Lydesley went on : 

* He does not perceive that his poverty 
would prevent his marrying, however ear- 
nestly desirous he may one day be to make 
some good woman his wife, unless she has a 
substantial income of her own/ 

Again she waited, and again she waited in 
vain ; no word came from the other. Had 
not her determination to put an end to all 
hope, been stronger than her sympathy with 
the young girl, she could not have gone on. 
She did go on ; and this time put her words 
into the form of a question. 

' How could he ask a girl to share his 
poverty V 

A rosy flush flooded Nora's face even to 
the brow, as she replied, with a little half 
laugh and tone that was meant to sound 
careless : 

' It would depend upon the kind of girl 
she might be, and — the quaUty of her love, 
wouldn't it V 
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^ A gir] who loved in the best way would 
not, I think, allow a man to — to sacrifice 
himself for her, even though he were inclined 
to do so/ said Mrs. Lydesley, speaking, in 
the excitement of the moment, more openly, 
as well as decidedly, than she had intended. 
' If he were too careless to consider the con- 
sequences of an imprudent marriage, would 
not a woman who loved him truly do that 
for him f 

* People seem to have such very different 
ideas as to what constitutes an improvident 
marriage,' said Nora, in a low, it sounded 
almost pleading, tone. 

*I think everyone must allow that it is 
imprudent for a man to marry when he knows 
that his wife and children would be steeped 
to the very lips in poverty.' 

Mrs. Lydesley paused, feeling that she had 
put the case very strongly indeed ; although 
she still strove to persuade herself that she 
was doing only what it was her duty to 
do. 
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It would have been so much easier had 
she not loved Nora. Her heart ached for 
the other, all the more because she re- 
spected her. She knew that Nora was re- 
ceiving a terrible blow, when she was already 
weakened by disappointment and mortifica- 
tion ; and none could have more admired her 
bearing under it. She believed that she knew 
every thought that was passing through the 
young girl's mind, as she stood erect and 
firm, her head slightly drawn back, and her 
eyes uplifted to a solitary star, all that the 
fast-gathering clouds left unveiled of the 
glories of the night just before so radiant. 
But she still strove to be firm to her 
purpose, although it was becoming every 
moment more difficult to be so, and presently 
added : * I think you agree with me, Nora V 

Nora turned and met her eyes, and Mrs. 
Lydesley saw a spirit as strong as her own. 
But every vestige of colour was gone from 
the young girl's face, as she slowly and 
quietly said : 
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* I suppose both men and women who love 
in the right way desire only what seems best 
for those they love/ 

' Yes, yes; that is what I mean, of course T 
returned Mr. Lydesley, in a hurried broken 
voice, tears springing to her eyes as she once 
more lowered them before the clear grey ones 
fixed upon her. 

*And did you doubt my agreeing with 
you V 

' No, no ; of course not, dear Nora ; why 
should I V confusedly, almost expecting to 
hear the words, ' Then why not have spared 
me V in her consciousness that they must be 
in the other s thoughts. 

But Nora turned silently away, looking 
out into the night again ; and Mrs. Lydesley 
was fain to return to her seat, and try to 
appear occupied with her knitting. She was 
seeking in her mind for something to say 
which would lead back to ordinary topics 
again, when a low moan, which, in her 
anguish, Nora was unconscious of having 
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given utterance to, reached her ears. She 
rose, and hurried to the young girl's side 
again. 

* Nora I dear Nora 1' she ejaculated, with a 
look of distress. 

* Don't, please 1' 

Mrs. Lydesley was better than she gave 
herself credit for being, and her worldly 
wisdom would very soon have given way at 
sight of the other's misery. But Nora Gray 
was not the kind of girl to appeal to her 
that way. Meeting Mrs. Lydesley's eyes 
with a pathetic little smile, she lightly 
went on: 

*What makes us so dull and — stupid 
to-night ? Shall I sing one of your favourite 
songs V 

Mrs. Lydesley yielded to a little outburst 
of tears. How hard it was to do what she 
was doing, even though it was for Basil's 
sake ! Quite unnerved, she murmured some- 
thing about feeling terribly depressed, and 
unworthy of a song just then. 



Digitized by 



Google 



i)4 With Costs. 



' I — think there must be a storm at hand, 
do not you V 

Nora's lips quivered for a moment, but her 
tone was calm, and clear, and even, as she 
replied : 

* It has passed over now, I think.' 

There was silence again ; and Mrs. Lydes- 
ley's tears fell unrestrained now, as she bent 
over her knitting. 

Basil Lydesley did not join them at tea 
that night, sending a request for some to be 
taken to him in the library, as he sometimes 
did when engaged in any special work, al- 
though the sound of the piano would bring 
him to the drawing-room a little later. 

' Ambitious ? Nora ambitious V he again 
and again repeated, as he sat musing over his 
mother's words. 

She would have been not a little astonished 
could she have known what was likely to be 
the effect of what she had told him. That 
which had been so long the one desire of 
her heart would probably be brought about 
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at last. Unconsciously, she had suggested 
to her son a motive, and the only one, which 
would stimulate him to compete for the 
world's prizes. Suddenly, wealth and honour 
appeared to him worth the striving for ; and 
it would soon be apparent that it was some- 
thing besides lack of energy which had, until 
now, prevented him from making any effort 
to gain them. 

He posted two letters that night; the 
contents of which, could she have known 
them, would have been a revelation to Mrs. 
Lydesley. One ran as follows : 

*Dear Raynham, 

* Is there still a chance of my obtain- 
ing the secretaryship you talked about ; and, 
if so, will you do your best to push the 
matter for me at once? I have at last 
decided to put my shoulder to the wheel. 
We shall see whether your predictions as to 
the results are likely to be fulfilled or not. 
Anyway, I mean work ; and if I do not find an 
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opening in one direction, I will try another ; 

although, as you will conceive, I incline 

more towards literary work than any other. 

Not to lose time, I am writing to two or 

three others of the fraternity, who, like 

yourself, have urged me to take the field, 

and kindly offered to put things in my 

way. 

* Meantime yours, 

' Basil Lydbslet.* 

The other letter was addressed to the pro- 
prietor of one of the Quarterlies : 

'Dear Burton, 

* Is the post you mentioned still 
vacant ; and, if so, how much is offered ? 
You know my views, and the kind of work 
I am up to. I could contribute an occasional 
paper like the last, which I suppose I am to 
understand gave rise to your offer ; and with 
so efiicient a sub as Graham, I should have 
no fear of the machinery getting out of 
gear. 
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' As I intend taking the first thing that 
offers, kindly let me know at once; and 
believe me yours, 

'Basil Ltdesley.' 

'What has become of you all the 
evening, Basil ? You are later than usual,' 
said his mother, as he entered the draw- 
ing-room about ten o'clock, bringing with 
him a rush of fresh air, and the sweet 
scent of summer rain falling upon thirsty 
flowers. ' Have you been out ? Is it 
raining V 

* I have been out, and it is raining, 
mother.' 

Something in his tone caused Mrs. Lydesley 
to drop her knitting, and look sharply up 
into his face. Nora also turned her eyes 
with a look of surprise towards him for a 
moment, but hastily averted them, and stood 
silently gazing out into the darkness again. 

* Did you go into the town, Basil ?' some- 
what curiously asked his mother. 
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' Only as far as the post-oflSce.' 

* To post letters V she could not help ask- 
ing, in her surprise. It was so unusual for 
him to send letters by the late post. 

' To post letters, mother.' 

Then she knew that she was to hear no 
more. He was silent a few moments, 
glancing keenly from his mother to Nora, 
still standing at the open window, then 
abruptly asked : 

' What have I done, Nora V 

^ Done r she repeated, turning towards 
him for a moment with heightened colour. 

' Why am I not to have my music to- 
night V 

' You are later than usual — I am tired — I 
have been playing,' wearily. 

' Three reasons I You are not usually so 
liberal I' 

She made no reply, and after a few 
moments he went on : 

* Have you not got over it yet, Nora ? I 
gave you credit for ' 
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'Do not give me credit for anything — 
good-night. Good-night, Mrs. Lydesley.' 

'Dear Nora, good night.' In her con- 
sciousness, Mrs. Lydesley had not the courage 
to raise her face for the customary parting 
kiss. When it was gently lifted between the 
other s hands, and she was obliged to meet 
the eyes bent so tenderly yet gravely upon 
her, whilst Nora's lips were pressed upon 
hers, as though to seal the unspoken compact 
between them, she had some difficulty in pre- 
serving her equanimity. 

Touching Basil's hand, Nora would have 
passed out of the room. She found herself a 
prisoner. Retaining her hand with a firm 
hold, he smilingly asked : 

* Is that grip enough V 

Looking at her more attentively, he added : 

' What's the trouble, Nora V 

She strove for a moment to free her hand ; 
then, finding that he would have his answer, 
said, with a not very successful attempt at a 
laugh, and in a rather unsteady voice : 
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* Is it so very wonderful that I should be 
disappointed V 

' Disappointed about what ? The not 
being able to paint a good picture, or the not 
attaining the fame and fortune which painting 
a good picture would bring V 

* Suppose it to be both — wounded vanity 
and disappointed ambition V she replied, 
throwing up her head, and speaking recklessly 
and almost defiantly in her misery. She was 
none the less miserable for having gained the 
victory in the conflict she had passed through 
— indeed, she had too nearly succumbed to 
be as yet sure that it was victory — so far as 
her own feelings were concerned. With his 
eyes bent upon her in this way, and her hand 
in his, she felt terribly weak still in all but 
her will. 

* How could I suppose that, Nora ?' 

^ It may be true, notwithstanding. Good- 
night/ 

* And it may not V His eyes intent upon 
her conscious face. 
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' Good-night, Basil/ 
'Not yet,' 

* Do not be unreasonable, Basil/ said his 
mother, coming to the rescue. ' Cannot you 
see that Nora is not quite herself to-night ? 
This weather affects one, I think. I am feeling 
quite unnerved and depressed myself, as 
though a storm were gathering.' 

* Depressed — and unnerved — storm I I 
thought you two were independent of all that 
sort of thing. I must have a better reason 
for being deprived of my music than that, 
Nora,' trying to look into her eyes. 

'Not on compulsion,' with a little last 
attempt at gaiety. 

' Obliged to borrow. I told you you were 
too lavish just now.' 

But she could hear no more; and the 
appeal which he saw in her eyes, as she 
lifted them for a moment to his, was respected 
at once. Releasing her hand, he gravely and 
kindly — it sounded almost tenderly — bade 
her good-night. 
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When the mother and son were alone, 
neither seemed inclined for conversation. 
Mrs. Lydesley was afraid to venture any- 
more diplomacy, and Basil took up a book. 



Digitized by 



Google 



CHAPTER VI. 

NINE THOUSAND A TEAR. 

When they met at the breakfast-table the 
next morning, the three had their feelings 
well under control. No allusion was made 
to the little ebullition of the night before, 
and it seemed to be understood that life at 
the cottage was to go on the same as usual. 
At any rate, it was to appear to go on the 
same. 

Nora had spent the early morning hours 
in endeavouring to fortify herself for the line 
of action it would be necessary to adopt. She 
could not make up her mind to leave River- 
side ; that, she persuaded herself, would not 
be imperative, so long as she could keep her 
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feelings well under control But to do this 
she must, to begin with, leam to exist out of 
the library more than she had hitherto done, 
and must invent some excuse for keeping 
away that would be accepted by Basil. 

With Mrs. Lydesley there would be no 
difficulty. * She will be easily enough satis- 
fied by anything I may say or do for such a 
purpose,' thought poor Nora, with a little 
sigh at the remembrance of what had taken 
place between them the night previously. 
Not that she resented it. She knew that 
the other's friendship was sincere, and that 
she would have been only too glad to receive 
her as a daughter, had circumstances been 
diflferent. She could not in her heart blame 
Mrs. Lydesley for desiring to prevent her 
son from marrying imprudently, and that was 
the worst construction she could put upon 
what had been said, knowing, as she did, that 
facts seemed to bear out the assertion that he 
could hardly afford to keep himself. She 
could not help being aware that a great deal 
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of economy was practised at the cottage, and 
was under the impression that it was in order 
to live, and not to save. 

It would be easy enough to satisfy Mrs. 
Lydesley, take what means she might to 
gain the desired end. But with Basil it 
would be diflferent and very difficult. 

Her trial began before they rose from the 
breakfast-table. 

^ What do you say to our taking a holiday, 
Nora ? Everything seems en fUe to-day ;* 
with a glance at the scene outside, bathed in 
sunlight, as he added, ' Are you good for a 
row up-stream ? Shall we provision our- 
selves, and make a day of it X 

She hurriedly attempted to excuse herself 
with the plea of a headache ; and, in truth, 
her temples were throbbing painfully as she 
spoke. But the excuse was at once put 
aside as too trivial to be accepted. She was 
gravely assured that fresh air was the best 
remedy for such headaches as hers, and 
that he would guarantee freedom from all 



Digitized by 



Google 



106 With Costs. 



aches and pains after an hour's pull up- 
stream. 

She shook her head. 

* No ; please excuse me this morning, 
Basil.' 

* This evening V 

' If — my head is better I must go into the 
town for some — envelopes — and — things ; 
and it would be too late after that/ she re- 
plied, nervously and hesitatingly. 

' She is true ; she will have the courage to 
do what is right,' thought Mrs. Lydesley. 

* Envelopes !' ejaculated Basil. 

Nora grew flushed and confused with the 
remembrance that envelopes would never 
serve for an excuse. He must know that 
there were plenty on her table at that 
moment, to say nothing of his. She would 
not previously have scrupled to ask for one 
of his had she required it, which she, indeed, 
very rarely did, having so little correspond- 
ence. He would be wondering what made 
her so punctilious all at once. 
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' And other things, I said/ she murmured. 

He was eyeing her flushed downcast face 
very curiously, and presently returned : 

' In that case we will take our holiday to- 
morrow/ 

'To-morrow must take care of itself/ 
thought Nora, afraid to trust herself to say 
another word upon the subject, and making 
a little half-bow serve for reply. 

How terribly difficult would be the task 
she had set herself 1 Theirs had been no 
ordinary companionship ; and accustomed as 
they were to free interchange of thought the 
slightest reservation between them was felt 
at once. She knew that neither the plea of 
a headache nor the having errands in the 
town would serve more than once to excuse 
her from joining him as usual, and how was 
she to account for the change he would per- 
ceive in her bearing towards him ? 

* You should not try to persuade her to go 
out against her inclination, Basil,' said his 
mother, when, unable any longer to endure 
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his keen scrutinising looks, Nora had quitted 
the room. 

*Her inclination was to go, naother,' he 
shortly and decidedly replied. 

* How hard it will be for her !' thought 
Mrs. Lydesley, beginning to recognise what 
Nora would have to strive against. 

Nora was in her own room, seated at the 
window, her elbows on the sill and her chin 
between her hands, watching with yearning 
eyes the flowing river glittering gaily in the 
sunshine, realising what the refusal to ac- 
company him had cost her, and tormenting 
herself with the remembrance of other such 
expeditions as that he had proposed. 

A whole day with him upon the river — 
with him I Ah, the joy of it I — did she not 
know I 

She was no heroine as yet ; just a right- 
thinking, warm-hearted, impulsive girl, who, 
although able to put the temptation aside, 
could not do so philosophically or heroically, 
suffering with all her young strength. 
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She was too much absorbed in thought to 
notice that some one was tapping at the door 
of her room. Susan, the maid-servant, at 
length grew impatient, opened the door, and 
looked in. 

' Oh, you are here, miss I A gentleman is 
waiting in the drawing-room to see you,' she 
said, astonishment in every line of her face at 
having to make so very unusual an announce- 
ment. 

* A gentleman ? For me V returned Nora, 
as much surprised as Susan herself. 

* An elderly gentleman in black/ said 
Susan mysteriously. * And with as cross a 
looking face as ever I see. Such a sharp 
way with him too. Told me not to stand 
staring there, a-wasting his time as well as 
mine. And when I thought it was perhaps 
Mrs. Lydesley he meant, he said he was 
very much obliged to me, but he knew 
who he wanted; and it wasn't her, but 
you.' 

*Can it be Mr. Blair V wondered Nora, 
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unconsciously speaking aloud as she rose from 
her seat. 

*Yes, that was the name he said — Mr. 
Blair/ 

Nora went down to the drawing-room in 
some surprise. What had brought Mr. 
Blair there ? It was his first visit to River- 
side since she had resided there, and she wa3 
conscious of a feeling more akin to pain than 
pleasure at the thought of meeting him. A 
presentiment of coming trouble was stirring 
at her heart as she opened the door and 
entered the room. 

At sight of Mr. Blair all personal doubts 
and fears were forgotten in a moment. How 
altered, how terribly altered, he had become 
siace she saw him last 1 He looked quite 
shrunken and old as compared with himself a 
few months before. Then she recollected 
that he had suflfered a terrible loss since she 
last saw him. Shocked beyond measure at 
the change in his appearance — although she 
knew the cause, she had not expected to see 



Digitized by 



Google 



Nine Thousand a Year. Ill 

such effects as these — she held out her hand ; 
and after saying a few words about hoping 
that he had not walked from the railway- 
station in the heat, in a hushed voice added 
something about the regret she had felt to 
hear of his bereavement. 

Four months previously, just after she had 
paid the visit to the office, the usual remit- 
tances had been forwarded by a strange hand, 
and a few lines informed Miss Gray that Mr. 
Blair had lost his only son, who died from 
the effects of an accident met with while 
travelling abroad, and that the bereaved 
father was, for the time being, prostrate with 
grief, and utterly incapacitated for business of 
any kind. 

Nora wrote a few lines, such as a stranger 
might write, in reply, and thought very little 
more of the matter. She had never seen the 
son, nor even heard of him, until his death 
was announced to her ; and from her know- 
ledge of Mr. Blair she did not suppose that 
he was the kind of man to suffer very deeply 
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about anything. She was therefore a great 
deal surprised, as well as shocked, to see the 
alteration which grief had made in him. 
But it was very quickly manifest that, if 
sorrow had caused his eyes to become hollow, 
his cheeks wan, and his figure shrunken, it had 
had no softening efibct upon his mind. Well 
might Susan designate him * cross-looking.' 
Nora thought him looking harder and sterner 
than ever. 

He eyed her moodily, as she uttered a few 
words meant for sympathy, hesitatingly and 
doubtfully, in the consciousness of being in 
the presence of a sorrow too deep to be 
touched by anything she could say, yet 
desirous of saying something which might at 
least show him that she was not incapable of 
feeling. 

' And you have not had the grace to put 
on a black dress I' he said, abruptly cutting 
short her attempts at condolence, and looking 
frowningly the while at her hoUand gown and 
the blue ribbon at her throat. 
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* I — did not know that you would wish it/ 
she replied, looking, as she felt, a great deal 
surprised. Put on mourning for his son ! 

' Well, well, he "was nothing to you, and 
you were nothing to him. Wear your bright 
colours/ 

' But, indeed — ^if I had thought you cared 
for complimentary ' 

'I do not care for compliments of any 
kind/ 

' I am very sorry for your trouble, Mr. 
Blair/ she said, gently. * There can be no 
greater trouble than such a giving up ) with 
a little sigh at the thought that it could not 
be much worse to give up the dead than the 
living. 

* You will not talk so glibly about trouble 
when you have experienced a little, young 
lady ; and I must beg you to spare me senti- 
mental speeches upon the subject.* 

How very repellant his tone and manner 
were I Yet she was conscious of a feeling 
which she had never before experienced 
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towards him, and an almost tender yearn- 
ing to give some expression to what she 
felt. 

' I have not been so entirely free from care 
as you seem to imagine/ she said, in a low 
voice. * Only yesterday I was disappointed 
in something I had set my heart upon.' 

* Set your heart upon V he sharply re- 
peated. ' Pray, what was that V 

* I hoped to be able to earn some money, 
Mr. Blair.' 

'What do you want to earn monej^ 
for?' 

She flushed a little under his scrutiny, as 
she replied : 

' I have never been able to feel quite satis- 
fied that the money expended upon me is 
really my own — and — even if it were, I should 
like to add to it if I could.' 

*And what was the scheme for getting 
money which has failed ?' 

* It was no scheme — only the hope that I 
had a talent for painting, and that it required 



Digitized by 



Google 



Nine Thousand a Year. 115 

but study and perseverance to become a good 
artist/ 

* A good artist I You say you are ambi- 
tious/ 

' Yes/ she replied, a little absently ; * for 
certain things I think I am/ 

' Certain things which might be expected 
to result from the possession of talent, such 
as wealth, fashionable society, fine clothes^ 
and all the rest of it, I suppose V 

Her half-smile seemed to reply in the 
aflSrmative ; and he was rather gratified than 
otherwise at the notion of her being ambi^ 
tious of such things. It would help to steel 
his heart against her. He would have fought 
jealously just then against the slightest symp- 
tom of liking for any human being, preferring 
to believe that his heart was buried with his 
dead boy. There was a cynical smile about 
his lips as he presently? went on : 

' Ambitious people do not so often obtain 
their desires ; but I think you may congratu- 
late yourself upon getting yours, without 
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trusting to talent as a stepping-stone. I 
came here to-day for the express purpose of 
preparing you for an approaching change in 
your prospects — a very important change 
indeed/ 

' Change T she echoed, looking startled and 
rather apprehensive. ' Not leaving here, Mr. 
Blair? 

* It will involve that, certainly, I 
think.' 

She rose from her seat, white and silent, 
her hands twining nervously together. He 
saw the gathering protest in her eyes, and 
went on : 

' You will be able to command something 
very different from this. But I must beg 
you to hear what I have to say, and spare 
me your comments — at any rate, until I have 
finished. A few months ago you were very 
urgent about obtaining more information 
respecting your parents than I was, at that 
time, at Uberty to give you. 1 am now able 
to tell you that your father was, although a 
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poor man, well connected, and your real name 
is — not Gray/ 

'Not ' 

' A moment, if you please. You have 
hitherto been known by your mother's name ; 
her maiden name was Gray. She married a 
Mr. Heathcote, and you are related, though 
somewhat distantly, to a good old family. 
Successive, and entirely unexpected, deaths 
have given your father's branch a claim. 
There has been some little difficulty in proving 
it, and, until that was done, I judged it best 
not to raise your expectations. But there is 
now no doubt whatever that you are the next 
heir ; your rights are as good as estabUshed, 
and the property is yours.' 

* Property T she ejaculated, her face radiant 
with hope. ' Do you mean money V 

'Something like nine thousand a year. 
Miss— Heathcote.' 

' Nine thousand —a year T 

'I see you are ambitious, young lady/ 
grimly. 
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' How shall I bear it V She covered her 
face with her hands for a few moments, then 
went on : 'I cannot realise it— I cannot 1 
Are you quite sure there is no mistake V 

' There is no mistake. You will be able to 
buy all that you desire without the help of 
talent.' 

' It will buy happiness 1* she was thinking 
— ' happiness I' 

* I suppose I have told you as much as you 
will care to hear, for the present, Miss — 
Heathcote. Messrs. Peyton and Unwin, the 
solicitors employed, will give you the details, 
and make you acquainted with the few for- 
malities necessary to be gone through in 
order to put you in possession. As it 
happens, the property is chiefly funded, and 
that will simplify matters. And,' he went 
on, eyeing her more anxiously, ' as I have 
acted as your trustee so far, you would, per- 
haps, wish me to continue to act for you, 
with some other gentleman to be chosen V 

' Yes, please, if you will,' she absently 
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replied, still too much dazzled and bewildered 
to fully realise the position. The news had 
come upon her so suddenly, and she had 
been so entirely unprepared. To hear that 
she was heir to nine thousand a year, just as 
she had been made to understand that the 
want of money was the one obstacle to her 
happiness f In her absorption it did not 
even occur to her to ask how it was that 
other lawyers were engaged to act for her ; 
and, although he was prepared with a reply, 
he very much preferred not being ques- 
tioned.. 

He was telling himself that if, as he began 
to suspect, she really were ambitious of 
something more- than woman's frippery, it 
would serve his purpose all the better. 
Something else he was beginning to recog- 
nise. He could not help noticing that she 
had wonderfully improved in appearance since 
his last interview with her, although he was 
far from guessing the cause. 

'Grown more like her,' he said, uncon- 
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sciously speaking aloud, as he noted the 
something more than feature beauty in the 
face — the soft mysterious charm imparted hy 
a pure imaginative mind awakening to a first 
love. 

* Her ? My mother, do you mean V she 
eagerly inquired, turning towards the chimney- 
glass, and contemplating herself with new 
interest. * Did you know her V 

* I ? Yes, oh yes — that is, I have seen 
her.' 

* And am I really hke her V 

' Very much, I think, as she was at your 
age/ 

* Was her name Nora V 

' Yes ; that is — oh no ; it was Evelyn, of 
course ; and you are named after her.' 

But she was not concerned about her 
name, still gazing curiously at herself in the 
glass. 

' How glad I am to be like her I It gives 
one a new interest in one's looks.' 

* Had you lost interest in yours V 
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' No ; not in one way. No girl likes to be 
plain ; and I should not, of course. But if I 
were the loveliest girl in existence it would 
not help me as ^ 

* Money will, for instance,* grimly. 
'Doesn't it sound shocking?' with a gay 

little laugh. 

' You are very frank, certainly ; and such 
frankness would not be advisable with the 
generality of people ; but, as you are doubt- 
less aware, there is no necessity for reserve 
with me. It is natural enough that you 
should be at first a little overwhelmed by 
your good fortune, I suppose. A young 
lady who possesses wealth, good birth, and 
good looks may command anything,' eyeing 
her keenly from beneath his bent brows, as 
he added : ' In the matrimonial market, for 
instance, a prince among men.' 

* Why not a king among men V she asked, 
with a bright smile and deepening colour. 

'Only, of course, because there do not 
happen to be any kings in the market just now.' 
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* Less than the highest and best will not 
satisfy me,' she gaily replied, in the new 
delightful hope that the highest and best 
might now be within her reach, 

' There can be no harm in aiming high/ he 
returned, mentally congratulating himself 
upon having no romantic girl to deal with. 
He was not a little surprised, nevertheless. 
Experience had taught him that the most 
hardened men of the world endeavour to at 
least keep up the semblance of possessing 
certain virtues ; and here was this girl of 
eighteen openly avowing the most interested 
motives. With a contrariety the cause of 
which he did not attempt to analyse, he was 
beginning to find the absence of anything 
like sentiment — the calculating ambition of 
which he had at first approved — jar un- 
pleasantly upon him. 

But he recollected something else he had 
to say, and, with an assumption of careless- 
ness, added : 

* By the way, have you any recollection of 
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being at school at Chelsea ? Probably not. 
You were very young then ; barely five years 
old, I think; 

* Chelsea V reflectively. * Where the old 
pensioners are V 

He nodded, watching her keenly, and 
somewhat uneasily, as she stood with her 
eyes dreamily fixed upon some mental picture 
his words had called up. She slowly went 
on : 

*It seems a hundred years ago. I — if it 
were really I — stood talking to an old 
pensioner sitting upon a bench under a tree 
with his wooden leg stretched straight out 
before him ; and I think — ^yes, another little 
girl was standing by my side, with her hand 
in mine, looking up into his face with widely- 
opened eyes, as he told us about his leg being 
shot off; and I — no, I think she — began to 
cry very loudly; and some one called "Evelyn." 
It is all very confused in my memory, more 
like a dream than a reality ; and it seems as 
though it were she that was called ; but I sup- 
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pose it must have been I, as my name is 
Evelyn V 

' Yes/ hurriedly. * Is that all you can call 
to mind about it V 

^ I think so ; yes, that is all I can recollect 
now.' 

Mr. Blair rose to take his departure. 
Somewhat curtly declining an interview with 
Mrs. Lydesley, and the oflfer of refreshments, 
and telling her that she would hear from 
Messrs. Peyton and. Unwin by the next post, 
he bade her good-morning, and hurried 
away. 
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CHAPTEE VIL 

IN SIGHT OF LAND. 

After she had taken leave of Mr. Blair 
at the hall-door, Nora went, without a 
moment's pause, into the library. 

* Just in time to get me Herodotus,' said 
Basil Lydesley, as she entered the room, 
without looking up from the work he was 
engaged upon. 

She went to the shelves, selected the 
volume he wanted, and placed it by his side ; 
but did not, as she would ordinarily have 
done, pass down to her own end of the room 
afterwards. 

He was presently conscious of something 
onosual, and looked up inquiringly into her 
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face : ^ What is it, Nora V Then he saw, 
pushed back his chair, rose, and stood gazing 
curiously at her. ' Nora I' 

'Yes; something has happened, Basil!' 
she whispered, in a tremulous tone, her face 
aglow with colour, and tears of joy in her eyes. 

* Something good, I see.' 

' Guess r laying her cheek upon her hands, 
with their palms pressed together, and raising 
her laughing eyes to his. 

' Mr. Swayne has written to retract, and 
give you the hope of being able to make your 
way, after all ? 

'Better!' 

*You are going to compete with Shake- 
speare and Dante V 

' No ; it involves no ignominious failure, 
and therefore it is better than competing 
with anybody.' 

' Something the striving for which involves 
no possibility of failure, and yet something 
worth striving for. Miss Gray ?' quietly taking 
possession of her hands. 
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* Yes, Mr. Lydesley/ with a playful little 
courtesy. 

' I give it up.' 

' I have had a visitor. Mr. Blair has just 
been here, and — oh, Basil ! such news !' 

In the excitement of the moment she 
entirely omitted to take it into account that 
he knew nothing of what had occurred 
between his mother and herself the night 
previously, and that he therefore could have 
no clue to what was passing in her mind. 
Of his love for her she was almost as sure as 
of her love for him; and now the only 
obstacle to their happiness was removed. 

' And you have come to me to help you 
hear it ? I am glad you recognise my right 
to do that, Nora.' 

* Have I not always — do 1 not know that 
you are my best friend ?' she softly replied, 
with lowered eyes and flaming cheeks. 

' If friend is a word strong enough for you, 
it is not for me.* Should he go on now, or 
wait for the reply to those letters ? he asked 
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himself. There appeared not the slightest 
reason for doubting that he would obtain an 
appointment of some kind; but he decided 
to wait until the morrow, when he would be 
able to speak more surely and fully of his 
prospects, and make his offer with a clear 
conscience. Nevertheless, both his bearing 
and the tone of his voice were very loverlike 
indeed, and he meant them to be so, as he 
added, * I thought you approved of calling 
things by their right names V 

* And so I do,' she murmured. 

'Then we may hope to agree upon one 
point, eh, Nora V 

'Perhaps,' she smilingly replied. If she 
had doubted his love before, she could have 
doubted it no longer. *But you have not 
inquired what my news is yet. One may 
just as well not have good news, if nobody 
cares to hear it.' 

* I did not know that I was to ask for it.' 
' Of course you must.' 

* It is generally wiser to do what one must. 



Digitized by 



Google 



In Sight of 'Land. 129 

Pray what is the wonderful news, Nora — 
miaf measuring the dainty fingers of the 
yielding little hand he held against his own 
sinewy brown ones. 

' I am not quite sure that you deserve — 
oh, Basil, I am going to be rich — there is 
quite a large fortune coming to me !* 

' Money !* 

*Yes, indeed; something like nine thousand 
a year, Mr. Blair says. Could anything be 
more fortunate ?' 

He was silent a few moments; and she 
was too much absorbed in the one thought-^ 
the happiness the money would bring them 
— to notice the great change which had taken 
place in him, the sudden pallor of his face, 
and the hard set expression, as though her 
words had petrified him where he stood. 

* And nine thousand a year means happi- 
ness ; it will bring all that you most care for 
— everything ?' he asked, in a low voice, the 
slight tremor in which she entirely miscon- 
strued. 
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Her eyes were still downcast ; but he saw 
the happy smile upon her lips as she 
whispered, ' Yes ; I think it will.' 

He released her hand, slowly and linger- 
ingly, but decidedly, and resumed his seat at 
the table. She gazed at him with dilated 
eyes, standing as if spellbound in her be- 
wildered astonishment. 

What did it mean? Why did he turn 
from her in that way ? Did he not love her, 
then? Did he not know that she loved 
him? What was it? — what had come be- 
tween them? she asked herself, gazing at 
him in dumb amazement. 

He was turning over the leaves of the 
book she had given him, in search of the 
passage he wanted, as coolly as though 
nothing unusual had occurred, or so it seemed 
to her. 

What did it mean ? she again and again 
asked herself, in a whirl of confusion. Only 
a few moments before he had been looking at 
her with love in his eyes — and now ! 
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* Have you told the mother, Nora V 

' No/ she murmured, feeling dismissed, yet 
loth to go without some word or loot to 
build a hope upon. * Are you not — pleased 
to hear it, Basil V she presently added, in a 
low faltering tone. 

' I must be selfish indeed if I were not 
glad to hear of anything which may tend to 
increase your happiness, Nora,' he huskily 
replied, keeping his head bent over his book. 

' But you don't seem glad I' she said, 
speaking like a child, with quivering lips, 
and a little sob in her voice. 

'Never mind what I seem,' keeping his 
eyes doggedly fixed upon the page. 

Then she knew that she would hear no 
more, and was fain to leave him, if but to 
give vent to her disappointment ; though she 
quitted the room with lagging steps, looking 
back wistfully towards him, bending over his 
books again, as she went* 

* A visit from Mr. Blair, Susan tells me, 
my detol' said Mrs. Lydesley, looking 

9—2 
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inquiringly into the young girl's face, when, 
half an hour or so later, she slowly entered 
the room. 

* Yes, it was he/ 

* But how was it he did not stay longer ? 
I hope you asked him to have some 
luncheon V 

* Yes, I asked him,' mechanically returned 
Nora, as she stood trifling with some work 
upon the table, measuring it first one way 
and then another. Someway, she rather 
shrank from telling Mrs. Lydesley. When 
the latter, a little apprehensively, asked 
what made her look so unlike her usual self, 
and hoped Mr. Blair had not brought any 
unpleasant news, Nora gravely replied : 

* He did bring news.' 

^ Not very pleasant, I fear V anxiously. 
*Yes — I don't know — I have come into 
some property, Mrs. Lydesley.' 
' Property I Money V 

* Yes, a great deal ; nine thousand a year, 
he says.' 
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- ' Nine thou — my dear Nora, you are not 
jesting V 

*No; I think it is true — Mr. Blair says 
there is no doubt about it.' 

' Through the death of some one related to 
you V asked Mrs. Lydesley, imagining that 
might perhaps account for the young girl's 
gravity. 

' No ; only very distantly, I believe.' 

' Some difficulty anticipated in making 
good your title, I suppose V still at a loss to 
account for Nora's manner. 

' Mr. Blair said there was no difficulty.' 

* And you can tell me with that face I 
Nine thousand a year I Good gracious me, 
child, do you realise it ? Do not you know 

that it was the only thing You need not 

now have a single wish ungratified. Nine 
thousand — a — ^year I' 

Mrs. Lydesley was silent again, absorbed 
in contemplation of the glorious prospect, 
nothing doubting that the wealth would be 
her son's. She had too clearly seen into the 
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young girl's heart to have any doubt as to 
her feelings towards Basil : and, although he 
was not so easily read, Mrs. Lydesley be- 
lieved that he was, to say the least, very 
much interested in Nora. 

It was terribly unfortunate that her at- 
tempt at diplomacy should have been made 
at so inopportune a moment, and she would 
have been thankful enough now to recall her 
words of the night before. ^ But one is 
forced to act at a crisis/ she thought, trying 
to make things pleasant with her conscience, 
as, in fact, she had been doing ever since. 
* I acted, as I believed, for the best, in en- 
deavouring to guard them from what 
appeared to be the most imprudent step they 
could take. That it should in the course of 
a few hours turn out to be most desirable, I 
could not, of course, foresee.* 

She could only console herself with the 
reflection which had troubled her so much 
the night before — that people seriously in 
love are not to be easily talked out of it — 
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and trust that her attempt to interfere would 
be forgotten as quickly as possible. Besides, 
she had said, in so many words, that it was 
poverty, and that alone, which ^ould be 
the barrier between them ; and now that was 
removed, Nora must be quite aware how 
joyfully she would be received as a daughter. 
She went on to ask all sorts of questions, 
and elicited the information that Nora was 
not only rich, but the descendant of a good 
old family, the only descendant, she sup- 
posed, since Mr. Blair had said nothing 
about her having any relations living. 

^ Heathcote ! Yes, indeed, one of the 
oldest. I used to meet old Lord Heathcote' 
— ^her thoughts reverting to her early days. 
' He was unmarried, and very old then, 
thirty-five years ago. Let me think ; he had 
no brother, and the title must have lapsed, 
I fancy, unless the cousin's son — your father, 
perfraps V 

* No. Mr. Blair spoke of no title.' 
'Another branch, probably. My dear 
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child, how heartily I congratulate you ; and 
how dehghted Basil will be to hear the 
news 1 Of course, you know that. Let us 
go and tell him at once.' 

* I have told him.' 

* Ah, I might have guessed that he would 
be the first to hear f ejaculated the happy 
mother. *And my congratulations seem 
stale, flat, and unprofitable after his, no 
doubt,' playfully. 

^ He congratulated me,' gravely returned 
Nora, shrinking a little at the remembrance. 

Mrs. Lydesley regarded her with some 
surprise. Was this the same girl who only 
yesterday had been so anxious to earn 
money? But she reflected that Nora had 
never been quite like other girls, and that 
this might be — Yes, she was just the kind of 
girl to really prefer earning money — espe- 
cially by her talent — to gaining it without any 
effort of her own. It must be that — a little 
sentimental regret at not possessing talent; 
but all that would very quickly wear off. 
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She would very soon learn to appreciate the 
advantages of being mistress of nine thou- 
sand a year. Nine thousand a year ! The 
words rang in Mrs. Lydesley's ears like a 
peal of wedding-bells. No more hoard- 
ing of pennies ; no more miserable heart- 
burnings over the wearing- out of a carpet 
or the cost of beef and mutton. It would 
be all roses and sunshine now. Above 
all, she was heartily glad for Nora's own 
sake. As she once more put her arms 
about the young girl and kissed her, she was 
acting as her heart dictated, giving expres- 
sion to the love which had been as strong 
the day before ; and the other knew it. Yet 
both were, for different reasons, very 
glad to avail themselves of the first excuse 
to separate. Mrs. Lydesley was longing to 
see her son ; and Nora, still agitated and 
bewildered by what had taken place in the 
library, was glad of the opportunity to make 
her escape. Mrs. Lydesley stopped her as 
she reached the door to ask : 
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.^What have Basil and you arranged for 
this afternoon, dear ? Is it to be boating or 
a walk V 

*I do not know/ murmured Nora, as she 
passed on upstairs. 

Mrs. Lydesley hastened into the library. 
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CHAPTER VIII. 

MOTHER AND SON. 

* Nora has told you, Basil !' ejaculated Mrs. 
Lydesley, as she hurriedly entered the 
library, adding, a little irritably, upon seeing 
him bending over his work apparently quite 
as much absorbed in it as usual, * How in 
the world can you sit poring over those 
books as though nothing extraordinary had 
happened?' Then, as he pushed his chair 
back from the table and looked up into her 
face, * For goodness' sake do not look at me 
in that cool way I Nora told you, did she 
notr 

^ She said something about coming into a 
fortune.' 
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' Something about it, indeed I' In an agi- 
tated broken voic6 she went on : * Dear Basil, 
I am but mortal ; and there is no necessity 
for me to try to appear more philosophical 
than I feel about it, at any rate with you. 
Of course, [ am rejoiced for your sake, know- 
ing, as I do, that you have but to ask and to 
have.' 

*To ask and to have what? Nora's for- 
tune, do you mean V 

' Do not be so trying, Basil ! As if you 
do not know that I mean Nora herself I 
The rest will follow, of course, and ' 

* My dear mother, there will be no asking 
for anything,' in a low, but clear and decided 
voice. 

' BasU r 

'There will be no asking.' 

* But — I cannot be mistaken I Only last 
night you showed me that you cared for her ; 
and she ' 

'Last night you said she was ambi- 
tious ' 
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' I only meant * 

* And to-day she has shown me you were 
right. This money will buy all she most 
cares for ; she has openly told me so.' 

* Refused !' Mrs. Lydesley sank into a 
seat, gazing at him for a moment in speech- 
less dismay ; then went on : * Do you really 
mean to tell me that Nora has refused 
your 

' I have spared her the pain of doing that 
by not offering myself, mother.' 

* There is some miserable mistake ; there 
must be ! She loves you, Basil ; and I know 
that- ' 

* If she loves me, she loves something else 
a great deal better ; and I do not choose to 
share with that something else. I will not,' 
he slowly repeated. ' And I would rather 
this subject should not be again mentioned 
between you and me. My dear mother, this 
is not like you.' 

The reaction from the joy she had felt at 
first hearing the news was great as well as 
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sudden, and she was yielding to an out- 
burst of tears. But she could not remain 
silent. 

* How can I help being troubled, when I 
suspect that the foolish words I spoke last 
night are influencing you V she said, ready in 
her desperation to retract that or anything 
else, to set matters right. 

* My dear mother, no. As I told you, 1 
thought it quite possible that what you 
termed ambition might be only a natural and 
legitimate desire for certain things which is 
to be respected. Had it been merely the 
desire to be surrounded by pretty things, it 
would be natural enough in a lover of art as 
Nora is, and would only stimulate the ener- 
gies of a man who cared for her. For myself, 
I need some spur of the kind to induce me to 
put my shoulder to the wheel.' 

* And why should not her ambition be of 
that kind V she urged. 

' I can only tell you that it is not. She 
herself has shown me, and very unmistak- 
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ably, that you were right, and I was wrong, 
mother.' 

* No, no ; I was not right !' she ejaculated, 
miserably conscious that she had been very 
wrong. 

* Hush, mother, pray 1 Where is the use 
of all this ? You only distress yourself to 
no purpose.' 

She saw that it was, indeed, to no purpose. 
Even if she were right in her belief that he 
loved Nora, he was not to be talked into 
showing his love against his will. And, as 
she reviewed the situation, hope revived a 
little. . Whatever crotchets they might have 
taken into their heads, she felt convinced 
that they loved each other ; and that, if they 
were left to themselves, they would not be 
able long to conceal it. It should be her aim 
to leave them as much together as possible, 
and do her best to appear unconcerned and 
unobservant. 

* I will not interfere in any way, Basil,' she 
presently said, her hand lingering tenderly 
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about the hair she had been pushing back 
from his brow. 

He drew her hand down to his lips. 
. *We ought to understand each other if 
any two can, little mother.' 

*Yes. Dear Basil, yes, of course we 
ought.' 

She nevertheless made one more little 
effort as she turned to quit the room. 

' Nora was saying that she did not know 
whether it was to be boating or walking this 
afternoon ; what shall I tell her, Basil V 

There was a strained half smile about his 
lips. 

*You forget that she excused herself at 
breakfast- time, mother. And ray work will 
take longer than usual to-day, I think. It is 
better that Nora and you should make your 
arrangement's independently of me.' 

' Work * she was impatiently beginning; 

but a glance at his set face warned her to say 
no more. She decided to let Nora find out his 
intention for herself. He would give way, 
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perhaps, when alone with her. If he could 
withstand Nora, it was more than she could 
do. It was her pleasantest reflection that she 
had, the night before, been upon the verge of 
yielding to the young girl's distress ; and she 
now persuaded herself that she would have 
done so altogether in time. 

Could she have seen her son, with his arms 
flung out upon the table before him, and his 
face buried upon them, she would no longer 
have had any doubt upon one point. 

If Basil Lydesley looked a trifle paler 
and more worn than usual when they met at 
dinner, he soon made it manifest that he was 
not going to play the part of a love-lorn 
swain. It was an impromptu feast in honour 
of Nora's coming into her fortune, and they 
did their best to be merry over it. Basil 
drew attention to Susan's reverential awe- 
stricken glances towards her, whenever she 
entered the room, challenging his mother to 
confess that she had been already dilating 
upon Nora's future greatness. 
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Not to be outdone, Nora made all sorts of 
nonsense talk ; and Mrs. Lydesley assisted to 
keep up the hall. Amongst other haphazard 
remarks, Basil inquired if Nora had any 
relatives living. 

' No ; Mr. Blair said nothing about it/ she 
returned ; * and I did not think of asking. 
The one thing was as much as my mind was 
capable of grasping at the moment.' 

* And that one thing was the money/ he 
thought, trying to harden his heart against 
her. 

But he was conscious that the discovery 
had not killed his love. He could command 
his looks and speech ; he could prevent him- 
self from showing any sign of the love which 
she had shown him was not enough to satisfy 
her ambition ; but he was painfully conscious 
that by no effort of his will could he prevent 
himself from loving her. 

She fancied she knew what was passing 
through his mind in the few moments* silence 
which followed, though she was far enough 
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from guessing the whole truth ; and, a little 
hotly, went on : 

* If there are any, they cannot be very 
nearly related to me. And how could I be 
expected to feel a sudden affection for people 
I have never seen, and who have not shown 
the slightest interest in me V 

* Certainly you could not, child,' readily 
assented Mrs. Lydesley. * It would not be 
natural ; and we know you could not affect 
anything you do not feel.' 

But do what she might, the mother's in- 
creased warmth did not make up for the son's 
coldness. There was no lingering after 
dinner. With a quick throb of pain, Nora 
saw that Basil availed himself .of the first 
break in the conversation to make his escape. 

Moreover, as he reached the door, he said 
something to the effect that he was going into 
the town, and would probably not join them 
at tea. 

The evening passed slowly and quietly 
enough with Mrs. Lydesley and Nora. The 
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minds of both were too intent upon certain 
subjects that could not be touched upon to 
admit of anything like the usual free inter- 
change of thought between them. 

Nora once more stood restlessly at the open 
window, watching the moon rise above the 
opposite woods, listening to the lapping of 
water against the boat swaying gently to and 
fro at the terrace-steps, and reminding her of 
many a delightful moonlight expedition. But 
she presently found Mrs. Lydesley's anxious 
looks and half questions somewhat diflScult to 
parry, and went to the piano, trying to appear 
interested in going over bits of the old songs 
about which it was possible to exchange an 
opinion. 

* And only last night I believed that all I 
wanted was money/ thought Nora, when at 
length she had made her escape to her own 
room, where she was pacing up and down, 
feverish and restless, without being tired. 
' But then I thought he cared for me-^-and 
now 1 Ah, Basil, how long my life will 
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seem I How miserably poor I shall be with- 
out your love T 

Mrs. Lydesley had succeeded in persuad- 
ing herself into a state of hopefulness again. 
The stakes were high, and she was not going 
to yield to despair, so long as there was any- 
thing to be done. Before breakfast was over 
the next morning she was made aware that 
the opportunities she had counted upon were 
not likely to be found, at any rate for the 
present. 

Her son had more letters than usual, and 
their contents seemed to render him very 
absent and thoughtful, as he slowly got 
through his breakfast. 

Nora was much less absorbed in the long 
epistle which presented itself to her notice — 
the promised communication from Messrs. 
Peyton & Unwin — ^giving her a detailed ac- 
count of such and such funded securities, 
accumulated interest, and so forth, which 
constituted her property, with the usual 
lawyer-like technicalities and repetitions. 



Digitized by 



Google 



150 With Costs. 



She presently put it down without a word, 
and opened another letter. 

It contained a cheque and a few lines from 
Mr. Blair, to the eflfect that, as there might 
possibly be some delay before she would be 
able to draw cheques, and as she might be 
desirous to at once set about making prepara- 
tions for taking a position in society in the 
way of replenishing her wardrobe, or what 
not, he enclosed two hundred pounds for her 
immediate use. Meantime, he would be glad 
to hear what were her wishes with regard to 
her new home ; whether she would prefer an 
establishment of her own, with an elderly 
lady of good birth and breeding to act as 
chaperon, or to enter some family of stand- 
ing. On the whole, he would recommend 
the latter plan; but, in either case, she would 
naturally desire to make her debut in society 
at once, and under good auspices, which she 
could now command. It might be possible 
to secure for her a home with a family of dis- 
tinction; but, for so great an advantage as 
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this, she would of course have to pay 
highly. 

Leave Riverside 1 She had not once given 
a thought to Mr. Blair's hint that coming 
into the property would involve a change of 
abode. Leave Riverside ! 

' Nothing disappointing, I hope, my dear V 
nervously inquired Mrs. Lydesley, not yet 
sufficiently accustomed to the idea of the 
fortune to be free from anxiety, as Nora 
put the letter down with a little sigh. 

* No ; only details from the lawyers and a 
letter from Mr. Blair with a cheque. Will 
you not read it V offering Messrs. Peyton & 
Unwin's communication. 

* Certainly, if you wish it,' returned Mrs. 
Lydesley, proceeding to glance through the 
long, carefully -worded epistle, and noting that 
the property was larger than had been at first 
stated — nearer ten than nine thousand a 
year. 

'Everything seems clear and certain 
enough,' she presently said. Then, glancing 
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towards her son, ' Is Basil to see it, 
Nora V 

' Oh. yes, certainly ; if he will — if he cares 
to,' wounded at his showing no desire to see 
it. Was he already losing interest in every- 
thing connected with her ? 

* Of course I care about any and every- 
thing that concerns you, Nora,* holding out 
his hand for the letter. ' Peyton & Unwin T 
he ejaculated, glancing at the signature. 
* How is it that Mr. Blair does not act for 
you?' 

* I do not know,' she murmured, too much 
troubled about other things to give any 
thought to that. 

' Had scruples, probably, on account of its 
being know^n that he is an old friend.' Basil 
Lydesley had no knowledge of Blair & Co., 
or their reputation, and gave them credit for 
being above rather than below the general 
standard. ' Yes, it seems right enough,' he 
presently added. ' It is a fine fortune to 
come into, Nora,' putting the letter on the 
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table by her side as he was passing out of 
the room. 

' Dear me, how foolish 1 I had entirely 
forgotten that the hoUday was to be 
taken to-day I' hurriedly exclaimed Mrs. 
Lydesley, trying to speak in a matter-of- 
course tone, as though the idea had only 
just occurred to her. 'I will see to the 
luncheon at once, Basil. Shall we say seven 
for dinner, Nora ?" 

The young girl's face brightened as she 
cast a shy look of inquiry towards him. The 
lines about his mouth grew set and firm. 
The temptation was very great, but his will 
was strong, and he put it away from him, 
replying, in as steady a voice as he could 
command : 

* I am not master of my time for the next 
few days. I am obliged to go to town this 
morning, and possibly may not return until 
late.' 

* To London V asked his mother, in some 
surprise. 
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* Yes ; and it will be the same to-morrow 
— probably for some time to come.' 

* But just for to-day, Basil V 

' It is a matter of business, mother. Nora 
will excuse me, I hope V 

* Oh yes, of course,' she replied, with elabo- 
rate carelessness. ' It does not matter in the 
least.' 

He quitted the room. Nora bent over 
the letter with flushed cheeks and eyes fall 
of tears, the details of her wonderful fortune 
dancing mockingly before her. Mrs. Lydes- 
ley was almost at her wits' end. Was this 
great fortune to slip through her fingers for 
lack of power to grasp it, all through Basil's 
obstinacy ? She did not call it firmness now. 
It was impossible that she could be so far 
mistaken. He loved Nora, and he was let- 
ting some high-flown nonsense destroy both 
her happiness and his own I With it all, 
there was the miserable consciousness that 
she had at least helped to cause the estrange- 
ment which had come about between them. 
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But her hands were tied. It was no use 
again trjdng to take the blame upon herself 
with Basil. He had too plainly given her 
to understand that he had decided for him- 
self, and meant to allow no interference. He 
was acting as he was doing, not merely because 
she had told him certain things, but because 
he had ascertained for himself, as he believed, 
that they were true ; and while he assumed 
that attitude it was no use trying to make 
Nora see things in a different light. She too 
had a way of judging for herself which would 
prevent her from being easily blinded. 

Mrs. Lydesley was going through the ex- 
perience of many another tyro in diplomacy. 
She had based all her plans upon the sup- 
position that she was dealing with puppets, 
and that they were to act only when she 
pulled the strings. She found the machinery 
she employed entirely thrown out of gear by 
the first intricacies it met with in the minds 
of those she wanted to influence. But she 
was so far in advance of many another tyro 
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as to be ready to acknowledge her mistake as 
soon as she perceived it, and to retrace her 
steps, if possible. She loved her son with 
no ordinary love, and would have been ready 
to cry peccavi or anything else to advance his 
interests. But crying peccavi would be of no 
avail now. 

Nora was herself too much absorbed in 
thought to speculate upon what might be 
going on in the other's mind. Had she the 
power to decide for herself as to where her 
future home should be ? Mr. Blair had 
placed two alternatives before her, but had 
taken it quite for granted that she would 
leave Riverside as quickly as possible. She 
decided to take Mrs. Lydesley into her con- 
fidence. She could not show Mr. Blair's letter, 
which was, to say the least, uncomplimentary 
to Riverside, but she might make sure as to 
her being welcome to remain. Her first few 
hesitating words showed Mrs. Lydesley some- 
thing of the truth. 

' Mr. Blair says something about a change 
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in the arrangements for the future. But if I 
may choose, and you would be willing, I 
should of course prefer to remain here.' 

' Willing — I ! My dear Nora, need I 
say — do not you know — what it would cost 
me to part with you ? I only regret that 
we have so few advantages to offer you here/ 

* Please do not. You ought to know.' 

* But Mr. Blair may consider that we are 
too little in society to give you the advan- 
tages you ought now to have/ feeling that 
the letter must contain some hint of the 
kind, or it would be shown to her. 

* If I am only free to decide for myself, 
there can be but one r^ply to that. But the 
arrangement with you must, of course, be a 
very different one as regards payment. It 
ought to be six or seven times as much as it 
has hitherto been. It must be — only we 
need not say anything about it to Basil, he 
is so — unbusiness-like/ she murmured, to 
avoid the truer word, which might sound 
invidious to the mother. 
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If Mrs. Lydesley perceived what was 
in the other's mind, she was too conscious 
of her own shortcomings, and too proud of 
her son's exemption from them, to take 
offence. 

* That would be a great deal too much ; 
but I ought certainly to endeavour to make 
the housekeeping more worthy of you. I 
must engage another servant, and you will 
require a maid.' 

* I do not feel as though I should,' with a 
little half smile. * I am not to the manner 
born, you know.' 

' But you will have to consider appear- 
ances, Nora. Something different from this 
will be expected of an heiress,' touching the 
sleeve of Nora's hoUand gown. 

' It must not be expected of me at once. 
I shall get used to the position after a while, 
I suppose ; but fine clothes would only help 
to make me feel more out of my element at 
first. Even Miss Pringle considers me sadly 
deficient in style, you know,' smiling at the 



Digitized by 



Google 



Mother and Son. 159 

thought of ' style ' as represented by the 
stout, pink-faced little heiress, 

Mrs. Lydesley was again becoming apolo- 
getic, but Nora stopped her at once. 

' I should be stupid, as well as ungrateful, 
if I did not appreciate the advantages I have 
received here. You ought to see that.' 

'I know that you will be always Nora, 
and that nothing will spoil you !' ejaculated 
Mrs. Lydesley, with difficulty restraining her 
tears at the thought that the other's good- 
ness had not been sufficient in itself the day 
before. 

Nora's face was clouded with the reflection 
that, be what she might, she could not win 
the one thinjj she craved for. But she tried 
to jest away sentiment. 

* My being spoilable has to be proved ; 
but it is already decided that I am not to be 
always Nora. You did not see that my 
real name is Evelyn ?' 

' No ; I did not notice that,' returned Mrs. 
Lydesley, who had, in fact, only glanced 
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through the greater portion of the lawyers' 
letter, without noticing any more than the 
amount of the income, and that it seemed 
properly secured. 

' Evelyn Heathcote/ went on Nora. ^ It 
sounds pretty, does it not? Only one feels 
that such great things might be expected from 
a young lady with so fine a name. How will 
it fit a young person who has grown to the 
shape of Nora Gray ? Gray must be given 
up, but Nora I very much prefer to remain, 
at any rate for home use. Who is Susan 
showing in V she added, as the sounds of an 
arrival reached their ears. ' Callers at this 
time r 

' Mrs. and Miss Verral are in the drawing- 
room, ma'am,' presently announced Susan. 

' Can she have heard already V wondered 
Mrs. Lydesley, as she said, ' Come and help 
me tell the news, Nora.' 



Digitized by 



Google 



CHAPTER IX. 

CROSS CURRENTS. 

Mrs. Verral and her daughter Alicia are 
upon intimate terms at Riverside. She is a 
widow, with but a moderately good income^ 
although it appears large in comparison with 
Mrs. Lydesley's. Unlike as they are in most 
respects, there has always been entire unan- 
imity between the two friends upon one 
point. Mrs. Verral is to the full as desirous 
of securing a good match for her daughter 
as is her friend to find an heiress for her 
son. 

But there is the essential difference be- 
tween them that Mrs. Verral has been 
always accustomed to manoeuvre, and does so 
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can amorey whilst Mrs. Lydesley is already 
ashamed of, and disheartened at, the effects of 
her one attempt. It had from the first been 
understood between them that there was to 
be no love-making between the young people. 
No love-making has come about, Alicia be- 
lieves, because, in obedience to her mother's 
wishes, she has carefully abstained from 
giving Basil Lydesley any encouragement. 
She does not for a moment doubt what the 
consequence of encouraging him would be. 
Her claims to admiration are generally 
allowed, and she herself honestly believes 
that to differ from her in either appearance, 
manners, or opinion is to fall short of the 
proper standard. 

But, although she has come to estimate her 
claims to perfection as greater than those of 
the generaUty of people, she prides herself 
upon being free from any undue assumption 
in consequence. Those she is brought in con- 
tact with find her none the less kind and con- 
siderate on account of their inferiority ; and 
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if there is a soupgon of self-complacency in 
her bearing, she is not aware that there is. 
For the rest, she has passed satisfactorily 
through the routine of education necessary 
for a young lady expecting to take a good 
position in society, giving no undue trouble 
to her governesses, and gracefully accepting 
the verdict that she was * finished * when the 
proper time for being 'finished' came. 

Everything about her was neat and cor- 
rect, to her delicate pink-and-white prettiness 
and small regular features ; and her blue eyes 
and small thin-lipped mouth had one unvary- 
ing expression of gentle sweetness. More- 
over, she was what her speech and looks 
indicated. The servants at home had no 
tales to tell about Miss Alicia's little fail- 
ings. She made no unkind speeches ; and if 
she rarely praised, she never blamed. 

Between the two young girls there is the 
kind of friendship which has sprung out 
of Alicia's good-natured allowance for the 
other's imperfections, and Nora's apprecia- 
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tion of the amiability which she feels herself 
to be somewhat lacking in. 

The friendship of the two elder ladies has 
its disturbing influences. Mrs. Verral, who 
has been quick to perceive the other's tactics 
on her son's behalf, feels some little contempt 
for what she considers to be Mrs. Lydesley's 
half-heartedness and incapability to carry 
them out. As schemers are apt to do, 
she attributes the hesitation which arises 
from conscientious scruples to lack of 
ability. Had she a son to marry, and a 
Miss Pringle with sixty thousand pounds 
ready to hand, she flatters herself that the 
money would not have been allowed to slip 
through her fingers. Mrs. Lydesley was 
always having qualms of conscience just at 
the wrong moment, and so appearing incon- 
sistent in the other's eyes. On her side, 
Mrs. Lydesley was apt to shrink a little from 
her own motives as reflected in Mrs. Verral. 

Both mother and daughter were in an 
equally amiable frame of mind when they 
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were ushered into Mrs. Lydesley's drawing- 
room. Alicia looked, and really believed she 
was, the personification of virtue rewarded ; 
and her mother was not a little elated by the 
news they came to tell. That they had 
news to hear as well as to impart they did 
not suspect. 

Mrs. Verral seated herself near one of the 
windows opening to the ground, gazing com- 
placently at the summer glories outside, look- 
ing their best from the well-shaded room; 
the shining river, smoothly sloping lawn, fine 
old trees, and many-tinted flowers, bathed in 
sunshine. What a pleasant old world it was, 
after all I What a pity that people did not 
appreciate it as they ought I 

She was in a delightful frame of mind, in 
charity with all mankind. As she rose to 
shake hands, the radiant good-humour in her 
face was a great contrast to the perplexed, 
anxious expression in Mrs. Lydesley's. 

' Glorious morning, is it not ? Makes one 
feel quite young again,' she smilingly began. 
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' Oh yes ; very pleasant/ returned Mrs. 
Lydesley, who had in fact scarcely noticed 
that the sun was shining. 

* I knew you would be friendly enough to 
excuse my coming in so early/ said Mrs. 
Verral. ' The truth is, I have several visits 
to pay in the afternoon, and I thought it 
only right that so old a friend as you are 
should be the first to hear the news.' 

' News r echoed Mrs. Lydesley, wondering 
if the other supposed that they were unaware 
of Nora's good fortune. 

' Yes, indeed ; Alicia considers it the very 
best of news. I have consented to an 
engagement between her and her cousin 
Edward. As you know, I have for a long 
time objected on account of the relationship. 
But they have succeeded in overcoming my 
scruples at last, and I am going to let them 
have their own way.' 

* Sir Edward T ejaculated Mrs. Lydesley, 
in great surprise. She had a vivid recollec- 
tion that the cousinship had not been the 
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only objection that Mrs. Verral had pre- 
viously made. 

Sir Edward Wraystone was heir to a 
barren title. He had somewhat extravagant 
tastes and habits, almost infinitesimal means, 
and, rumour said, was deeply in debt. He 
was handsome, his good looks being of the 
type which keeps up the prestige of race ; 
and possessing some natural ability, as well 
as being good-tempered and easy to get on 
with, he was popular enough. 

But all this was not what Mrs. Verral 
had hitherto considered to be essential in 
the candidates for her daughter's hand. 

Mrs. Lydesley was not a little astonished 
to hear that the other had given her consent, 
although she knew that Sir Edward had 
long been desirous to gain it. At the same 
time, she felt just a tiny soupgon of gratifica- 
tion and triumph at finding that her friend, 
who had so frequently held forth on the 
foolishness and inexpediency of people allow- 
ing their children to marry on insufficient 
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means, should prove no wiser than others 
■when put to the test. To think of her con- 
senting to such a match as this for Alicia I 

*You know I always said that Edward 
only lacked means/ smilingly went on Mrs. 
Verral. 'There was nothing else against 
him, positively nothing T 

Yes ; Mrs. Lydesley recollected that well 
enough. But how it was the other had so 
completely veered round as to condone such 
a lack as that, she could not at all understand. 
But there was Alicia in the pretty blushing 
consciousness of an engaged young lady, and 
her mother smiling complacently at her. 

Mrs. Lydesley uttered a few congratula- 
tory words, her kindly feeling asserting itself 
so far as to enable her to say something about 
the happiness of her own marriage, which 
had appeared so poor a one in the eyes of the 
world. Her congratulations were gracefully 
received by Alicia, and Mrs. Verral went on 
to explain that the marriage was to take 
place almost immediately. 
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* Edward will not hear of a long engage- 
ment. Indeed, the tiresome boy is dread- 
fully persistent in urging me to get through 
the preparations as quickly as possible, in 
order that they may have plenty of time for 
the tour, and return soon enough for the 
elections, as he intends becoming a candidate 
for the county.' 

Candidate for the county I Mrs. Lydesley 
was too much puzzled and astonished now to 
utter a word. 

Mrs. Verral wentsmilinglyandenjoyably on : 

' Now that he has come into the property 
it will be expected of him, you know. And, 
with his abilities, he will no doubt get on well 
in the House.' 

' Property !' ejaculated Mrs. Lydesley. 

' Oh yes ; how stupid of me I I quite 
forgot that the news may not have reached 
you. He has come into some property — 
quite a nice income we call it,' with becoming 
humility. * Eight or nine thousand a year 
seems a large fortune to v^, you know.' 
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'I might have known that something of 
the kind must have happened to bring about 
so great a change in her sentiments towards 
him/ thought Mrs. Lydesley. But she was 
altogether sincere in her congratulations. 
She knew that it would be a love-match as 
well as a wealthy one, and was a great deal 
more kind-hearted than the other gave her 
credit for being. 

' Dear me, how very fortunate ! My dear 
Alicia, how glad I am to hear it ! I have 
seen very little of Sir Edward the last few 
years; but he is, as you know, a great 
favourite of mine. It is indeed pleasant to 
hear such good news.' 

Sir Edward had been considered too 
dangerous to be allowed the privilege of 
visiting frequently at his aunt's house, after 
she had discovered his admiration for Alicia, 
and he had only ventured to return there 
upon coming into his property. 

Alicia once more prettily smiled and 
blushed her acknowledgments. 
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* Dear Mrs. Lydesley was always so 

kind r 

' Good news seems to be quite the order of 
the day/ cheerfully said Mrs. Lydesley, 
beginning to feel that she too would have 
her triumph, though it might prove to be 
only a short-lived one. Mrs. Verral had 
more than once warned her of the risk she 
was running in allowing so close an intimacy 
between her son and Nora. ' Depend upon 
it, she will set her cap at Basil. You cannot 
expect anything else to come of it,' had been 
Mrs. Verral's frequent warning. She would 
now jump to the conclusion that the young 
girl's good fortune would bring about the 
engagement; and, although Mrs. Lydesley 
was herself almost losing heart, it would be 
pleasant to have that little triumph, even for 
a short time, over her astute friend. She 
went on, trying to speak in a careless tone, 
' But I suppose yours will fall quite flat now, 
Nora dear.* 

' And what is your news, Miss Gray V 
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inquired Mrs. Verral, turning indulgently 
towards Nora. ' A love story V 

* No ; there is no love in it/ quietly 
returned Nora. * Mine is only a money story, 
Mrs. Verral. I have come into some money 
and a new name. My name is Heathcote.' 

' Oh, indeed I I am very glad to hear it, I 
am sure,' returned Mrs. Verral, in the large- 
ness of her heart ready to forget former 
prejudices against Nora, and to be generous 
about the little windfall, whatever it might 
be. Not much, she thought, to judge by the 
young girl's calm bearing. 

' Thank you,' gravely and simply returned 
Nora. 

' I hope it is something of consequence, my 
dear T Not for a moment imagining it to be 
anything more than a small pittance from 
some relative. 

* Yes ; there is enough of it.' 

The money had brought her no happiness, 
and her first little elation had entirely faded 
away. 
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' What is your idea of enough, Miss Gray ? 
I am quite curious to know what your little 
fortune is/ 

' Eight or nine thousand.' 

* Indeed I Eight or nine thousand I Why, 
that is quite a large sum!' ejaculated Mrs. 
Verral, very much astonished, and, for the 
moment, so much off her guard as to allow it 
to be seen that she was. But she presently 
recovered her self-command, and went on 
with a grand air : * Many girls would be 
quite proud of themselves with such a dower 
as that.' 

* I suppose so ; it seems a great deal to 
me.' 

* Yes, indeed ; properly invested, it would 
bring you something like three or four 
hundred a year. Quite an income, really !' 

' Nora meant eight or nine thousand a year/ 
put in Mrs. Lydesley. 

* A year !' Mrs. Verral looked from one to 
the other in mute astonishment. 

' It seems quite a large fortune to us,' softly 
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said Mrs. Lydesley, trying to imitate the 
other's look of humility when telling her 
news. 

But Mrs. Verral was too much absorbed 
to notice how the other looked. To have 
her news capped in this way was, to say the 
least, not pleasant. After hurrying off to 
the cottage the very first thing in the morn- 
ing, expressly to create a sensation, as she 
had done ! Besides, she was quick to re- 
cognise that her own good fortune was per- 
haps not even so great as her friend's. Of 
course, Basil would marry Nora, and the 
fortune would be secured to the Lydesleys ; 
and, as he had none of Edward's extravagant 
tastes and habits, the money would go double 
as far with them. She contrived to say a 
few words of congratulation, but they were 
uttered rather ungraciously ; all the more so, 
perhaps, because she was conscious that she 
had in her extreme surprise allowed her 
thoughts to be seen. And with the best 
intentions so to do, how could she patronise 
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a girl with nine thousand a year ? Had 
Nora assumed any airs, it might have been 
possible to ease her mind by giving vent to 
a Uttle satire ; but the girl had the art to 
appear quite calm and uninterested. 

Alicia was offering her congratulations to 
Nora, as they stood a little apart from the 
others by one of the windows, amiably hop- 
ing that they would not lose sight of each 
other, enlisting her services as bridesmaid, 
and so forth, unconsciously making it very 
plain that she regarded Miss Heathcote, the 
heiress to some thousands a year, a great 
deal more worth cultivating than had been 
Nora Gray. 

But in her astonishment — it might also be 
said to be disappointment — Mrs. Verral was 
not equal to keeping up anything like con- 
versation. She presently reminded Alicia 
that they were staying an unconscionable 
time, and, with a few polite nothings, they 
took their departure. 

On her way home, she said a few words to 
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the effect that she supposed there would be 
some change now in the Biverside house- 
keepings; and quite time too, if what the 
servants said was true. 

' Did you notice that Nora said she was 
going to remain there, Alicia ?' 

No ; Alicia had not caught that ; but it 
would be very nice for the Lydesleys if Nora 
proved really as liberal as she seemed in- 
clined to be. 

' Of course it will ; very nice, indeed T 
snappishly. 

But AUcia was too much absorbed in the 
complacent contemplation of her own happy 
future to feel any envy of Nora, and her 
mother soon fell back upon her own thoughts. 
She had never Really taken to Nora Gray, 
and she now persuaded herself that she was 
not pleased to hear of her good fortune, 
simply because she was not the kind of girl 
to prove worthy of it. Had the money 
come to Geraldine Fanshawe, for instance, 
or any other young girl of their acquaint- 
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ance, she was quite sure that the news would 
have delighted her. Yes ; she felt as she did 
about it solely because she believed that 
Nora would not be improved by the posses- 
sion of wealth. 

Whether she analysed her motives cor- 
rectly or not, she walked the short distance 
from Riverside to her own home in a much 
less agreeable frame of mind than that in which 
she had quitted it— the edge of the enjoy- 
ment of her own good fortune entirely taken 
off by the news she had been met with. If 
she were able to bear her friends' misfortunes 
with equanimity, she certainly could not as 
well bear their successes. 

Mrs. Verral's house is situated on the banks 
of the Thames, with the same aspect as 
Riverside. It is of a much more pretentious 
style of building than the cottage ; but the 
grounds are not nearly so extensive, besides 
being lacking in the fine old trees and shaded 
terrace-walk by the river which add so great 
a charm to the Lydesleys' place. 
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CHAPTER X. 

BETWEEN THE CUP AND THE LIP. 

Mrs. Veeral reached home somewhat heated 
and out of humour, entering the drawing- 
room with the remark that she did not think 
that she should be inclined to pay any more 
visits that day. To be met everywhere with 
the news of the Lydesleys' good fortune — 
of course Nora's good fortune was theirs — 
when she might have expected an undivided 
triumph, was more than she could bear just 
then. A young man of about six or seven-and- 
twenty, tall, slightly built, and fair, with 
pleasant eyes, well-cut features, and pale- 
brown moustache, was standing near one of 
the open windows. 
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' Edward I You said we were not to ex- 
pect you until the evening T ejaculated 
Alicia Verral, in pleased surprise, as he 
turned and slowly advanced to meet them. 

He took both the young girl's hands in 
his own, gazing silently down upon her. The 
moment Mrs. Verral's eyes fell upon his face, 
the colour deserted her own. 

' What has happened, Edward V 

* Dear Edward, are you not well V inquired 
Alicia. 

* As well as — I can hope to be, after 
what I have gone through,' he murmured, 
his eyes still fixed upon her upturned 
face. 

* Gone through I' ejaculated Mrs. Verral. 
' What do you mean V 

' Edward said he had a hard day's work to 
get through when he left us yesterday morn- 
ing, you know, mamma.' 

* Work 1 Can't you see that it is some- 
thing worse than fatigue ?' sharply said her 
mother. 
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' Not a return of your toothache, I hope, 
Edward V affectionately inquired Alicia. 

* I hardly know that I have teeth to ache, 
he exclaimed, the sight of her fair dehcate 
loveliness adding to his misery. His love 
for her is real and strong. In his eyes she 
is the type of all that is loveliest and best in 
womankind, and she has never been more 
dear to him than at this moment. 

*Pray do not keep us in suspense,* said 
Mrs. Verral, her eyes fastened upon his 
white, set face. ' I can see that you have 
bad news to tell, and it is better to tell it at 
once.' 

' It is indeed bad, aunt Maria I' adding, in 
a low, broken voice, to Alicia, * Tiy to im- 
agine the worst that could happen for us, 
Alicia.' 

* The worst 1' she echoed, the pretty rose 
tint dying out of her face. 

* The very worst.' 

She clung closer to him, looking up into 
his face with tender, loving eyes. 
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' Mamma and you are here ; how can 
there be any worst ?' 

' Thank God, you can say that I If it is 
not the worst to you, it cannot be to me, my 
own, my wife T raining kisses upon her up- 
turned face. 

^ There is some hitch about the property,' 
said Mrs. Verral, in a stern, hard voice. 

* There is a terrible one, Aunt Maria..' 

* Tell me the worst at once.' 

' There is another claim set up. On re- 
turning to my chambers yesterday afternoon 
I found a letter awaiting me with the infor- 
mation. My lawyers tell me that the other 
side had all the evidence in their hands 
before they commenced proceedings. Every 
link in the chain appears to be complete; 
and, according to what I hear, there is no 
hope for me whatever.* 

* But how ' 

^ There is a nearer branch living, and of 
course the money goes there. It's all over 
with me.' 
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* Who is it V whispered Mrs. Verral. 

' A girl, I believe, named Heathcote.' 
Mrst Verral sank into the nearest chair 
with a little gasp. 

* Heathcote !' exclaimed Alicia. ' Oh, 
mamma^ that is the name Nora mentioned, 
and she has just come into a large property, 
you know 1 Can it be she V 

Yes, the mother saw it all. It was Nora 
who had robbed her child. At once, and 
from that time, she called it robbery. No 
wonder she had always disliked the girl ; her 
instincts were always to be trusted in such 
matters. But bitter as was her anger against 
Nora, she did not lose sight of one thing. 
Her very first words characteristically 
showed that, in accepting the fact of her 
nephew's change of condition, she regarded a 
certain consequence as inevitable. 

' For goodness' sake, do not go on in that 
idiotic way, Alicia !' she ejaculated, taking 
angry note of her daughter's clinging atti- 
tude, and the kisses Sir Edward was pressing 
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upon her yielding lips. ' Surely this is not a 
time for sentimental nonsense/ 

* It is so dreadful for poor Edward, mamma/ 

* Poor Edward ! It is dreadful for others 
as well as for him, I think, if ' 

She paused a moment, keenly eyeing him 
as she anxiously calculated probabilities. 
There were certainly all the evidences of his 
having had a deep disappointment. He was 
manifestly sincere enough in his belief that 
the property was lost to him ; but if there was 
the least possibility of his being mistaken ? 

'You are quite sure that the matter is 
beyond doubt, Edward V 

^ I am sorry to say that it is, aunt. After 
seeing the lawyers I took counsel's opinion. 
I went to one of the best men, and he gave 
me not a shadow of hope. The first cousin, 
Charles Heathcote, was supposed to have 
died unmarried. But it now appears that 
he married a young girl in somewhat humble 
life, and for some reason did not make his 
marriage known. The certificate of marriage, 
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register of their daughter's birth, and so 
forth^ are forthcoming ; and the child has 
been always at school under the eye of a 
lawyer, until she was placed with the family 
she is now with. It is all plain and simple 
enough. My lawyer's opinion is all the more 
conclusive because he has the gravest reasons 
for desiring me to be the heir. Confound 
him r wincing painfully at the recollection of 
certain very compromising papers in the 
hands of Blair & Co. 

His interview with Mr. Blair had been a 
very miserable one for him. He had been 
sternly reminded of his liabilities. Certain 
bills had been renewed solely on the pros- 
pect of his succeeding to the property. Buin 
stared him in the face, and there was only 
one way of saving himself from dishonour, 
and that was to marry an heiress, if he was 
lucky enough to find one wilhng to accept him. 
In vain did he plead his engagement to his 
cousin. He was obliged to admit that during 
his mother s Ufe she would be as poor as 
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himself, and far from rich afterwards ; and 
Mr. Blair laughed to scorn the idea of his 
marrying a penniless girl. She must be very 
diflferent from the rest of her sex, if she 
would be willing to many a man with nothing 
but a heap of dishonoured bills to settle 
upon her. And, even if the girl were foolish 
enough, there were other things to be con- 
sidered. Did he think that Blair & Co., 
who had done more for him than would any 
other firm upon such slight security, were 
likely to acquiesce in his rushing into further 
difficulties ? 

When, stung beyond endurance, the young 
man had asked what Blair & Co. ex- 
pected him to do, he was again met by the 
reply that he might marry an heiress. Then, 
as though the idea had only just occurred to 
him and he was speaking on the spur of the 
moment, Mr. Blair added : 

* There is the heiress to the property 
herself ready to hand. Why not try your 
fortune with Miss Heathcote, she is young 
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and good-looking. What more can a man 
desire than a young and good-looking wife 
with a large fortune V 

' That depends. I love the young lady to 
whom I am engaged to be married, Mr. 
Blair, and I consider myself pledged to her 
until she sets me free.* 

* Love I Bah ! A man whose honour is 
at stake talking sickly sentiment about love I 
Do you realise the position you are in, and 
the charges which may be brought against 
you. Sir Edward Wraystone ? I should have 
supposed that you would be only too glad to 
avail yourself of so respectable a loophole of 
escape as a rich marriage. And I think I 
may venture to promise that, if there were 
some such chance of your being eventually 
able to meet your liabilities, our firm might 
contrive to prevent certain bills being dis- 
honoured. But it must first be clearly 
understood that you are ready to do your 
part. You may consider yourself fortunate 
in the fact that the heiress is as yet unap- 
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propriated, and must do your best to secure 
her as quickly as possible. Fortunately, it 
happens that I can help you in the way of 
introduction, and so forth.' 

* Will you give me a little time V speaking 
with reference to the bills, and not, as Mr. 
Blair imagined, the heiress. 

' Sufficient time will be granted for you to 
prove whether you mean to act in good faith, 
but not a moment longer/ 

Sir Edward had set forth for his aunt's 
house in the depths of despair. Desperate 
as were his needs, and graceless and self- 
indulgent as had been his life, there were 
certain traits in his character which caused 
him to shrink with shame and almost disgust 
from the idea of giving up the girl he loved 
for another, who, however ignorantly and 
innocently, was the cause of his so doing. 
At the same time, he was miserably con- 
scious that he had put it out of his own 
power to act honourably towards Alicia, if 
she proved to be willing to marry a poor 
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man. He would be not only poor, but dis- 
honoured ; and, even if she were ready to 
share his poverty, he could not ask her to 
share dishonour. As she stood for a few 
moments clinging fondly to him, her soft 
blue eyes tearfully upturned to his, he would 
have given a great deal to feel that it was 
only want of money which separated them. 
As it was, he was half-conscious that this 
was a parting embrace, and that she had the 
same fear. 

Already he was wearing the look of a 
bitterly disappointed man at cross-purposes 
with Fortune. When his aunt sharply bade 
Alicia go and take off her hat, and write at 
once to Madame Celeste to countermand the 
order sent by the last post. Sir Edward knew 
that the Jiat had gone forth, and that his 
engagement to Alicia was virtually at an end. 
He thought he was prepared ; he had been 
telling himself all the journey down that there 
was nothing to hope for, and yet the change 
in his aunt's bearing came upon him as a shock. 
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Mrs. Verral was, in fact, completely out of 
temper. At war with the world, and con- 
sidering herself very much ill-used, she did 
not take the trouble to conceal her anger. 
Her elation at her daughter's good fortune 
had been great, and her disappointment was 
great in proportion. She was too much 
absorbed in her own disappointment to have 
any consideration for his. Indeed, she felt an 
unreasoning anger against him with regard to 
what had occurred. Why had he come there 
and engaged himself to Alicia, without first 
making sure that everything was secure ? 
she irritably asked herself, forgetting that 
only the day before she had praised and 
complimented him upon making the oflFer 
without an hour's delay after he had been 
led to believe himself the heir to the pro- 
perty. But worse than all was the know- 
ledge that he would still be the heir but 
for Nora, and that the thousands that 
ought to be Alicia's were going to the 
Lydesleys. 
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How humiliating, too, the consciousness 
that she had risen an hour or two earlier 
that morning to write and despatch by the 
first post seven or eight letters telling the 
news of her daughter's engagement to her 
old friends, to say nothing of the innumer- 
able orders she had found time to send off to 
London tradespeople, which would now have 
to be countermanded 1 How ridiculous she 
would be made to appear in the eyes of 
every one, she thought, her cheeks tingling 
with the remembrance of the somewhat in- 
flated style of some of her compositions. 
Had ever poor woman been so cruelly treated 
by Fate I 

When Sir Edward presently murmured 
something about the hardship of his lot in 
being led on, as he had been, to believe him- 
self the heir, Mrs. Verral very quickly gave 
him to understand that she had no pity to 
bestow upon him. 

* It is much harder for us, Edward. What 
will my poor child's feelings be after con- 
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sidering herself your aflSanced wife ? Con- 
sider what it will be to her.' 

* If — she would only consent to wait — 
until — I have obtained some kind of employ- 
ment, and ' he paused, not having the 

courage to add, * paid my debts.' 

Some employment, indeed 1 Did he think 
that she was going to allow Alicia to sacrifice 
herself for a man who had nothing to depend 
upon but finding employment ? 

' If you will only reflect a little, Edward, 
I feel sure you will have the good sense and 
good feeling to act rightly in the matter.' 

He quite understood what was implied in 
the ' act rightly in the matter ;' and however 
much he might over-estimate Alicia, he knew 
his aunt well enough to be aware that he 
would gain nothing whatever, not even a 
word of sympathy, by talking the matter 
over with her. He stood disconsolately 
turning over some of the books lying about 
for a few moments, then took his departure, 
getting only the slightest touch of Mrs. 
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VerraFs hand and an absently-spoken good- 
bye as he went. 

He had, in the desperation of the moment, 
talked about trying to obtain some employ- 
ment ; but what was he fitted for ? He had 
been trained to no kind of work ; indeed, he 
had not been taught to expect that anything 
of the kind would be necessary. He had 
been educated as befitted his position in life 
and the son of a rich man, which he believed 
himself to be. He was in the best sets at 
Eton and Cambridge, and had lived the same 
life as his companions, without the slightest 
suspicion that his circumstances did not 
warrant his so doing. 

Five years previously, in the midst of a 
somewhat wild career at the University, he 
had been suddenly summoned to the bedside 
of his dying father at a Paris hotel, to be, for 
the first time, informed of the unpleasant fact 
that he was heir to a barren title. The family 
estates had come to his father heavily 
burdened with debt, and years of mismanage- 
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ment and self-indulgence had put the finishing 
stroke to his ruin. Little had the son sus- 
pected the real cause of the niggardly treat- 
ment he received at his father's hands. He 
imagined that the property was being nursed 
for him, and that he would reap the benefit 
at his father's death, if not before. The old 
baronet had contrived to deceive otiiers as he 
had deceived his son. It was the general 
impression that he had resided abroad in order 
to lower his own expenses, and nurse the 
property for his heir. He had misled certain 
of the money-lenders themselves, it was after- 
wards found, by means of forged deeds. 
None but he himself and the mortgagees 
knew that the estates were pledged to their 
utmost value, and that he was luxuriating 
upon the last remnants of his patrimony, 
denying himself nothing, whilst his son 
had to shift as best he could. The latter 
found himself left to support the family 
dignity upon a pittance which many a London 
clerk would consider insuflBcient for existence. 
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It was a terrible blow, and it fell upon him 
when he was entirely unprepared. He had 
himself had dealings with money-lenders, on 
the supposition that he would be enabled to 
pay his debts and live like a gentleman when 
his father relented or died. 

He found that he was not even able to use 
the principal of the couple of hundred a year, 
which, in fact, came to him only because it 
was the remnant of his mother's property 
that her husband had been unable to touch. 
And, small as was his income, he was now 
obliged to make over the greater portion of 
it, as it became due, for interest to the money- 
lenders ; out of whose clutches there seemed 
no hope of his being able to extricate himself, 
until the news reached him that he had come 
into the Heathcote property. 

He had at once renewed the intimacy which 
had been broken off five years previously 
with his aunt and cousin. Love and wealth — 
all the prizes of life — seemed to be within his 
grasp. He had been just about to lift to his 
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lips the cup filled to the brim with happi- 
ness, when it was suddenly dashed from his 
hands. 

On reaching town, he made his way to the 
office of Blair & Co., with a faint lingering 
hope that something might have transpired 
in his favour since the day before. He found 
only Marks there. But he had been accus- 
tomed, as was every one else who went there, 
to open his heart to the friendly little clerk ; 
it was so much easier to do so with him than 
with his stern cold master. Sir Edward found 
Marks just as ready to listen, and as pleasant 
and sympathising as ever. 

' Nothing fresh, I suppose, Mr. Marks ; no 
hope for me V sitting down in the inner office, 
with his feet stretched out straight before 
him, and his hands thrust deep in his pockets, 
gazing moodily at the other's cheerful face. 

* With regard to the claim set up for a 
client of Peyton & Unwin's? No; I am 
afraid there is not much chance for you if 
they are decided about it, Sir Edward. Care- 
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fill men, you know. Not likely to take up a 
bad case. Who is the fortunate man — or 
shall we say, the enemy V 

Mr. Blair had been very reticent about the 
claimant of the property, and indeed about 
the whole case, when allusion was made to it 
in conversation with Marks. He had been 
so far quite successful in throwing the other 
oft* the scent by his well-acted ignorance and 
indifference with respect to the newly-dis- 
covered heir; merely stating that it was some 
one of the name of Heathcote, which he knew 
told nothing to Marks. 

' It is a girl, it appears,' replied Sir Ed- 
ward. ' And, as it happens, she is residing 
with a friend of my aunt's — a Mrs. Lydesley, 
of Riverside, Hensleigh. Miss Gray I think 
they call her ; but she inherits through the 
Heathcote branch.' 

Gray — Riverside I Notwithstanding his 
long apprenticeship to Blair & Co., and the 
habit he had acquired of concealing his 
thoughts, Marks was off his guard now, and 
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the astonishment he felt was depicted plainly- 
enough in every line of his face. 

As it happened, Sir Edward was too much 
absorbed in his own thoughts to observe the 
full extent of the other's astonishment ; but 
he saw enough to ask, 

'Do you know anything of the young 
lady r 

* I ? No, oh, no 1 The name is familiar to 
me ; but that it would naturally be. Gray 
is common enough, you know.' 

' yes.' 

Then, as Marks appeared preoccupied — he 
was, in fact, lost in contemplation of the new 
complications in the mystery he was en- 
deavouring to unravel — Sir Edward added a 
few words to the effect that he supposed they 
would immediately communicate with him 
should anything crop up in his favour, and 
took his departure. 

' Gray — Riverside — and the case put into 
Peyton & Unwin'a hands 1 Neat — very 
neatly done, indeed 1 The mistake was in 
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the outset, my dear sir. You ought not to 
have put me on the seent in the beginning, 
you know !' ejaculated the little man, popping 
about the room in a pleasant state of excite- 
ment, as he went on, shaking his finger at 
his chiefs empty chair, ' Half confidences are 
always dangerous. None would be quicker 
than you to recognise that in an ordinary 
way. You see, I was bound to go on, if only 
for the amusement of the thing, and now it 
begins to be positively interesting.' 

He took from his pocket a memorandum- 
book — he, as well as his master, kept one, 
although he used hieroglyphics whigh he had 
invented expressly for his own use — and con- 
sulted its pages. 

* Two years at Mrs. Scrimp's, Holloway ; 
one with -Tufnell, Camberwell ; three with 
Mayhew, Highgate ; four and a half with 
Jones, Willesden ; one with Winch of Chel- 
sea. That takes us back to four and a half 
years old, where we come to a full-stop. Same 
name all through — Nora Gray. What next?* 
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he asked himself reflectively. ' Old mother 
Winch again ? There ought to be a nurse in 
the background somewhere, at four and a 
half, or — a — ^mother? Heathcote ought to 
be a little assistance, certainly \ cheerily 
adding, as he clasped the memorandum-book 
again, * Yes, it is getting extremely interest- 
ing/ 
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CHAPTER XL 

MR. BLAIR's discovery. 

Mr. Blair gave Nora a few days to get a 
little used to the great change in her pros- 
pects before again presenting himself at 
Riverside. He was not a little curious as to 
how she would be affected by it. What 
would she be under the severe test of a 
sudden accession to wealth? Above all, 
would she wear her new honours gracefully ? 
He had once associated with gentlewomen, 
and still had a keen perception of the signs 
and symptoms which mark the difference 
between the real and the counterfeit. 

Her residence at Riverside did not appear 
to have done very much for her in the way 
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of giving her the advantage of mixing in 
society. Moreover, she had thought herself 
of no importance in the world, not possessing 
the prestige of either birth, position, or 
money. He had not even succeeded in satis- 
fying her that she had a right to the sum 
expended upon her. What would she be 
now ? One thing was very clear to him : it 
was absolutely necessary, for the furtherance 
of his plans, that he should obtain a more 
exact knowledge of her character than he at 
present possessed. 

He had inquired for Mrs. Lydesley, no 
longer desirous to avoid meeting her ; and, 
after showing him into the drawing-room, 
Susan had gone in search of her mistress. 
Walking towards the open window, he pre- 
sently saw Nora pacing slowly up and down 
the shaded terrace-walk by the river, with 
Basil Lydesley's large dog by her side. 

After watching her a few moments, he. 
stepped out on to the lawn and went down a 
side walk towards her, altogether forgetting 
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Mrs. Lydesley. The first thing he noticed 
was the simplicity of her attire. She had 
not been in any haste to avail herself of her 
opportunities for decking herself in the latest 
fashions. There was as yet no evidence 
that it was part of her ambition to wear fine 
clothes. The morning gown she wore was 
simple and very becoming, but, even his eyes 
could see, of inexpensive material. And the 
easy grace of her movements — her beauty 1 
He was beginning to give it the name of 
beauty now, and to understand why it would 
exist only for certain eyes, although its pure 
womanliness — the delicate grace which was 
yet as far from being indicative of weakness 
as is the fine symmetry of the racehorse — 
would be patent to all. 

As he gazed at her, walking slowly down 
the side path towards her, and as yet himself 
unseen, an expression of pain — it almost 
seemed like remorse — gathered in his face. 
He stopped, shading his eyes with his hand 
for a moment. But he presently shook him- 
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self free of the new and uncomfortable feel- 
ing which had taken possession of him, and 
walked on. 

She had paused in her walk, and stood 
with one hand upon Lion's neck, and her 
eyes wistfully following the flowing river. 

' Are you dreaming over your good fortune, 
young lady V 

' Mr. Blair 1' seeing him for the first time, 
and turning to shake hands, a hot flush be- 
comingly suff^using her cheeks, in her con- 
sciousness of what had been the subject of 
her thoughts. 

* I suppose you are beginning now to get 
a little accustomed to the new aspect of 
things V he pleasantly commenced, 

* No ; it seems just, as strange as ever ; 
but I dare say I shall get used to it in 
time. Would you like to go into the 
house V 

* Not just yet. It is pleasantly shaded 
and cooler here/ joining her in her walk, his 
hands clasped behind him Napoleon-wise as 
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he went on. * Your ambition ought to be 
satisfied now, I think V 

' Yes, I suppose so — yes ; of course it 
ought to be.' 

'But it is not? he sharply interrogated, 
with a keen glance at her grave face. 

' No/ she replied, in a low voice. 

One thing was evident enough. She was 
not in the habit of concealing her thoughts ; 
though a little reluctant to say what she did, 
it did not seem to occur to her to say any- 
thing else, or to attempt to veil her meaning 
in any way. He regarded her very curiously, 
struck more by the unsatisfied yearning in 
her eyes than by the tone of her voice, al- 
though that told something too. 

* I am afraid it will take a great deal to 
satisfy such ambition as yours, Miss Heath- 
cote.' 

' It will never be satisfied,' a little 
brusquely. 

She saw the grave surprise in his eyes, 
and broke into a little laugh, though there 
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was the ring of pain rather than mirth in it, 
as she turned towards the great dog stepping^ 
slowly by her side with grave, watchful, 
upturned eyes ; and said : 

' We want the moon, do we not, Lion — 
nothing less than the moon V 

* Or the Prince Charming we were talking 
about the other day V good-naturedly said 
Mr. Blair, reflecting that she was but a 
girl after all, with probably a girl's romantic 
fancies. 

She bent lower over Lion, almost touching 
his head with her lips. 

* He was to be a king, you know.' 

* Well, well, we will call him a king, if that 
pleases you better; and hope that he may 
soon come this way,' he indulgently replied. 
' Meantime, you must pardon my occasionally 
reminding you of every-day matters. Is it 
still your desire to remain at Eiverside, as 
you stated in your letter? Do you think 
that is the wisest course V 

* I don't know about the wisdom of it,' a 
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half-sad smile curving her lips for a moment. 
* But I mean to remain as long as Mrs. Lydes- 
ley is willing for me to stay/ 

* She is not very likely to object under such 
very satisfactory conditions, I think. Did I 
quite understand — ^have you really offered to 
pay her six hundred a year V 

* She will not accept more, Mr. Blair/ 

' Very conscientious indeed/ grimly. * But 
have you reflected V 

' I have decided/ quietly meeting his eyes. 

He drew in his lips for a moment, then 
somewhat sharply replied ; 

* You appear very independent of advice/ 

* Indeed, no — not always. This is a ques- 
tion upon which advice is not needed. One 
ought to judge for one's self about some things; 
I have been trained to do that, you know,* 
absently. *0h no, I forgot; you do not 
know.' 

He was looking doubtfully and somewhat 
disapprovingly at her again. What was she ? 
Was it possible that she was going to turn 
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out one of those specimens of her sex of 
whom he had so great an aversion ? 

' Judging for yourself may be all very well 
up to a certain point ; but if carried beyond 
that, it might beget too high an estimate of 
your own capabilities/ 

* One too often gets a rebuff for that. 
Wouldn't there be more danger of over- 
estimating one's own judgment, if it were 
not exercised V 

He looked at her with new surprise. 

*That means, I suppose, that you have 
been accustomed to measure yours with a 
stronger V 

*Yes; it is just that,' meeting his eyes with 
a frank smile. * There is no danger of my 
over-estimating my powers in any way, I 
think, Mr. Blair.' 

* Ah r with a more satisfied look. * I must 
know a little more of Mrs. Lydesley. I 
was given to understand she is an exceptional 
woman.' 

About Basil Lydesley he knew nothing. 
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The gentleman to whom Mrs. Lydesley had 
referred him, when he was treating for Nora's 
residence with her, had happened to allude 
somewhat obscurely to the son as being * dif- 
ferent from the ordinary run of men ;' and 
this, coupled with the mother's desire to add 
to their income the small sum to be gained 
by receiving Nora, had appeared significant 
enough to Mr. Blair. He had never seen 
Basil Lydesley, nor taken the trouble to 
ascertain anything more about him ; accept- 
ing it as a matter of course that the term 
' different from the ordinary run of men * had 
been used ambiguously, to imply some sort of 
mental or physical inferiority. Indeed, the 
mere fact of a man making no effort to im- 
prove his position in the world, augured a 
certain kind of mental deficiency, in the esti- 
mation of the hard man of business. 

Nora contented herself with replying that 
the association with Mrs. Lydesley had, 
indeed, been of great benefit to her. 

He was beginning to think so too. At 
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any rate, so far as mental culture Avent, her 
pupil promised to do Mrs. Lydesley a great 
deal of credit. Whether frank simplicity and 
decision of character, the absence of anything 
like self - consciousness or affectation in 
thought or bearing, were becoming the 
order of the day or not — he had been too 
long out of society, to know what was the 
latest fashion for heroines — he found it very 
charming. 

' And you prefer still to remain Nora V he 
presently said, with a side look at the sweet 
reflective face. 

' Yes, it is simpler, and I am used to it. 
Many people have pet names, you know; 
and I do not think I should ever feel like 
Evelyn.' 

As she spoke, he saw a swift change in the 
expression of her eyes, and her whole face 
brighten. 

He looked quickly round, curious to ascer- 
tain who or what had the power to affect her 
in this way, and his eyes fell upon a tall, 
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distinguished-looking man coming down the 
lawn towards them. The long, easy swing- 
ing step, broad shoulders, and sinewy frame 
told of physical strength ; and the massive, 
well-set head, penetrative grey eyes, and firm 
mouth and chin seemed to indicate that it was 
healthily balanced by the mental. 

' A man !' was Mr. Blair's mental excla- 
mation ; and, as he was rather apt to taunt 
certain of his clients with being lacking in 
manly qualities, the term meant something in 
his own estimation. 

On his side, Basil Lydesley was looking 
somewhat curiously at Mr. Blair. Nora re- 
collected that this was their first meeting, 
and introduced them. Only the usual con- 
ventional words were spoken between them ; 
but Mr. Blair was quick to recognise that the 
other was ' different from the ordinary run of 
men,' in quite another way from that he had 
expected to find him. Inferior ! Very few 
he came in contact with met him with the 
same keen penetrative look that rested upon 
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him now. This was a man who held himself 
well in hand, and had nothing to fear, in the 
way of unpleasant revelations, from anyone. 

* A man !' he mentally repeated, eyeing the 
other with critical appreciation. 

But the next moment he chanced to glance 
towards Nora again ; and, in spite of herself; 
her face revealed something else to him. 
Suddenly he found himself in possession of 
the key to a great deal that had hitherto so 
much puzzled him, and thrown him out in his 
calculations with respect to her. It was a 
revelation, and a very unwelcome one. How 
was it that the danger of this had not once 
suggested itself to him ? It had never oc- 
curred to him that there was the possibility 
of her being brought into association with a 
man of this kind. 

He drew in his lips, somewhat curtly 
replying to Basil Lydesley's pleasant remarks 
apropos of the day's news. He was seeking 
in his mind for the best way of setting about 
what he told himself there must not be a 
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moment's delay in doing. He must first 
ascertain how far things had gone between 
them, then at once take measures — any that 
would serve the purpose — to nip sentiment in 
the bud. Love-making between these two 
must be put a stop to at once, and at any 
cost. 

His first few adroit questions brought 
about the explanation from Basil Lydesley 
that he had hitherto been an idle man. But 
Nora hastily demurred. 

* Idle ! How can you call yourself that, 
Basil, working so long and steadily as you 
dor 

' Basil 1 I see, young lady — Basileus /' 
was Mr. Blair's mental ejaculation, passing 
his hand backwards and forwards over his 
chin, as his habit was when not in one of his 
best moods. 

No; there was no time to be lost. A 
chance shot would be better than nothing. 

' I only meant in the money-getting way,' 
smilingly said Basil. 
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'You are unlike Miss Heathcote, Mi\ 
Lydesley. According to what she tells me, 
it will take a great deal to satisfy her ambi- 
tion.' 

The quick look of pain in her face, and a 
slightly sterner tightening of Basil Lydesley's 
lips, seemed, Mr. Blair thought, to indicate 
that his shot had told. He cheerfully went 
on : 

' Hers is a fortune that would satisfy most 
young ladies, I think ; but she tells me that 
her ambition is not satisfied yet,' his eyes 
resting upon her as he spoke. 

A hot blush suddenly flamed into her 
cheeks, then as suddenly died out of them 
again, whilst her hand tightened nervously 
upon the back of the garden-seat she was 
standing by, and she cast an appealing 
glance towards him ; all of which Basil 
Lydesley was quick to take note of. 

Mr. Blair smiled to himself ^ So far good. 
They were both as easily read as two 
children. They loved each other, and the 
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young man had lofty notions about accepting 
a fortune at her hands — or persuaded her 
that he had — and that would assist him to 
prevent Mr. Lydesley from interfering with 
his plans. 

* Well, well,' he pleasantly went on ; ' I 
suppose I must not tell tales out of school. 
A great many young ladies are said to be 
ambitious of obtaining a title that way, 
though few aim so high, perhaps.* 

He glanced at them, both too much 
troubled and absorbed to notice him, and 
congratulated himself upon having said the 
right thing to serve his purpose. 

' There is a great deal to fear,' he thought. 
* But half the game is won when you see 
your adversary's hand. Yes; it is plain 
enough. The lofty independence of a poor 
man and the pride of a high-spirited girl., 
conscious of a love that is not sought, and 
all that sort of thing. I quite understand; 
and it will serve me as well as anything else, 
put to good use.' 
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Basil Lydesley had cast a keen glance at 
the young girl's face, and believed what the 
other meant him to believe. There seemed no 
other way of accounting for her conscious 
confused looks and utter silence. A title I 
She already desired to marry a man with a 
title, and had acknowledged it to Mr. Blair 1 
Nora ! 

There was a pitiful look in his eyes as he 
again turned them upon her drooping face for 
a moment, the grave compassion and sorrowful 
wonder which was to her already wounded 
spirit so keen a blow. The idea that she 
coveted wealth for wealth's sake had been 
hard to bear ; but a title 1 She, at least, 
should never know that she had had the 
power to extract the sunshine from his life. 

He made no direct reply to Mr. Blair's 
speech. Only Nora herself knew how much 
she had fallen in his estimation. Indeed, the 
few words he said, were spoken as though he 
were generously endeavouring to screen her 
in the shame and humiliation he gave her the 
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credit for feeling. Suffer she did, and would. 
He knew her too well to believe that she 
would ever so far succeed in stifling her best 
impulses, as to secure happiness by crooked 
means. 

Mr. Blair had gone as far as he considered 
it wise to go in the outset, and was very well 
satisfied with the progress he had made. He 
had now only to proceed cautiously, and the 
rest would be easy enough. They had strong 
wills, and were not to be easily led ; but they 
appeared also to have high-flown notions in a 
certain direction, and might be influenced 
through them. He had only to touch the 
right keynote, and they would be capable of 
any amount of heroisms, in the way of self- 
sacrifice or what not. This interested him. 
He was accustomed to appeal to the worst 
side of human nature, influencing people 
through their lower motives. Here he would 
have to appeal to the higher. 

A few words from Mr. Blair, with refer- 
ence to the boat swaying to and fro at the 
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terrace-steps, led to the subject of boating. 
Basil Lydesley explained that he had ac- 
quired the taste while in residence at Oxford, 
and the two were led on to college topics, in 
which they were very soon sufficiently inter- 
ested to affi)rd Nora the opportunity she was 
longing for, to slip away unobserved. 

An. hour later the two came slowly up 
across the lawn, stopping now and again on 
the way, as their interest deepened in the 
subjects they were discussing, then passed 
into the library, having already so far ad- 
vanced in their knowledge of each other as to 
desire to know more. The library, with its 
weU-lined shelves, tables covered with papers 
and pamphlets upon the newest questions of 
the day, and general appearance of being 
constantly in use, was another revelation to 
Mr. Blair. They were presently comparing 
notes over some of Basil Lydesley's rare old 
copies, with a zest which the elder man had 
not expected to feel about anything again. 

But when Mrs. Lydesley went in to beg 
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him to remain to dinner, he declined. After 
a little pleasant interchange of courtesies 
with her, he took his departure. He pro- 
mised to run down to Riverside when he 
could spare a few hours, and had his reasons 
for desiring so to do. But the memory of 
his dead son had been too painfully revived 
for him to be able to remain then. 

He walked slowly towards the railway 
station, absorbed in thought. This, then, 
was the reason why Nora preferred to remain 
at Riverside ; and no wonder, since she was 
capable of appreciating Basil Lydesley. 
That their appreciation of each other should 
merge into something stronger was also 
natural enough, and it might have met with 
no opposition from him, had it not interfered 
with his plans. Basil Lydesley was evi- 
dently 

He stopped short in his walk, struck with 
a sudden remembrance. Lydesley I How 
was it this had never occurred to him before ? 
His dead boy had talked of Basil Lydesley 
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as the most promising man of his year, and 
as though they were upon intimate terms 1 
He stood in the middle of the road as though 
transfixed to the spot. With that remem- 
brance, a new idea had suggested itself If 
what he was planning and scheming for 
might have been brought about in this way — 
by legitimate means, and he been spared 

He glanced about him with wild eyes, as 
if he suddenly perceived a loophole of escape 
from some terrible evil, and yet feared to 
avail himself of it. If conscience was plead- 
ing with him its voice was very quickly 
silenced. He pulled his hat down over his 
eyes, and, though somewhat heavily and 
wearily, plodded on again, murmuring : 

* Too late ! No, no ; there must be no 
turning to the right nor the left — no waver- 
ing now.' 

As though to strengthen himself in his 
resolution, he wrote a long letter to Sir 
Edward Wraystone immediately he reached 
home. 
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Both Mrs. Lydesley and her son were 
ready to sound the praises of Mr. Blair, when 
Nora joined them at dinner. She had de- 
layed making her appearance until the last 
moment, and entered the room with flushed 
cheeks and lowered eyes, conscious how much 
appeara^nces must be against her with Basil, 
and that she would never be able to explain 
Mr. Blair's mistake. She believed that it 
was merely a mistake, and brought about by 
her own foolish play upon Basil's name. But 
to explain that would be to let him see some- 
thing more. 

' Some way I had formed quite a wrong 
impression of Mr. Blair,' said Mrs. Lydesley. 
* He is quite a gentleman of the old school, 
Nora ; so courteous and well-bred.' 

* A thinker, too,' said Basil ; ^ clear and 
critical, and, I fancy, profound.' 

' I have not seen very much of him,' mur- 
mured Nora. * And I suppose it requires one 
with Basil's tastes to touch his sympathies.' 

* But he was so pleasant with me, dear,* 
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said Mrs. Lydesley, to whom, in his softened 
frame of mind, he had been more like him- 
self in past days than the Mr. Blair Nora 
knew. 

* She is feeling the shame of her weakness 
being revealed,' thought Basil, with some 
little relief. Anything seemed preferable to 
the thought that she was so changed as to 
feel no shame of the change. 

Nora made some indefinite reply to Mrs. 
Lydesley, then became constrained and silent 
again. 

' Where is Nora, Basil V a couple of hours 
later inquired Mrs. Lydesley of her son. 

' Somewhere about the grounds ; her seat 
down by the river, perhaps.' 

* Nora's seat,' as they called it, was beneath 
an old elm at one end of the terrace, com- 
pletely sheltered and hidden from view on all 
sides but that facing the river. Mrs. Lydesley 
had guessed where she was, and only wanted 
to suggest it to her son that he might join 
Nora. He had brought a book into the 
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drawing-room that night, but did not, his 
mother fancied, appear very intent upon it. 
Presently she ventured bolder tactics. 

' I wish you would find her and say that 
tea will soon be ready, Basil.' 

He was silent a moment : then, in a low 
voice, said : 

' My dear mother, you must give up that 
hope. There can never be anything more 
than friendship between Nora and me. For 
my sake, as well as hers, do not try to bring 
about what cannot be, or you will prevent 
her from allowing me to be her friend.' 

Mrs. Lydesley could not help shedding a 
few bitter tears ; but she remained silent, 
and he gravely went on : 

' Poor Nora 1 she needs a friend just now ; 
more, perhaps, than she has ever needed one 
in her life. I wish to be her friend; and 
there is not the slightest reason why we 
should not go on as before, unless she be- 
comes afraid that I want what she has not 
to give V 
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' But, Basil, do listen I I know — I feel 
quite sure ' 

' My dear mother, I know, and will act 
accordingly. If you interfere in any way, 
you will simply prevent me from being her 
friend.' 

* I will do nothing against your wish,' she 
murmured. 

' Like a Trojan, as you are T bending 
down to kiss her cheek. 

He stepped out from the window, and 
stood under the veranda, gazing intently 
down into the deep shadows amongst the 
trees. Presently he caught sight of Nora's 
white dress, and went down the lawn to- 
wards her. She stood with her elbows upon 
the stone balustrade, her chin between her 
hands, and her face upturned to the stars. 

* Star-gazing, Nora ? What are they tell- 
ing you to-night ?' 

She turned her eyes to meet his, replying, 
as one in a dream, * How far off they are — 
how far off everything best is.' 
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This was the Nora of the past again. He 
did not misunderstand her so far as to 
imagine that she was speaking of money or 
titles now. 

^Why farther off than usual? What 
burdens your wings to-night ? Can you not 
get even as far as fairyland ? It looks more 
than usually mysterious and attractive just 
now, I think.' 

She looked towards the spot he indicated, 
on the opposite shore, a little distance down 
in the bend of the river. A lovely bit of 
woodland, which it had been her fancy to 
leave unexplored ; a mystery to build all 
sorts of pretty conceits about, peopling it 
now with stately knights and dames of old, 
and now with dainty fairy bands. 

^ I believe it would turn out that there is 
nothing more behind those trees than a 
stupid, ugly old house, where commonplace 
people eat, and drink, and sleep their time 
away !' 

* Next you will be saying that this is but a 
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stupid terrace-walk, at the foot of a dreary 
old lawn ; and that is but an ordinary river, 
with no enchanted bark upon it, waiting to 
waft us into Elysium V 

Her face brightened. 

' No ; I should not quite like to say that 
— not now.* 

* Then I do not mean to give you up al- 
together.' 

' I thought you did,' trying to speak 
lightly, though there was a slight tremor 
in her voice as she went on ; ' you are 
always pohte and — and like other people to 
me now, Basil. Even when I made that 
stupid blunder last night, you did not seem 
to care in the least. I might as well 
have been ever so right I' with the gay girlish 
insouciance which sometimes rendered her so 
dangerously charming to him. 

He looked at her for a moment with 
yearning eyes; but there was the strained 
expression about his mouth which had be- 
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come habitual to it of late, as he replied, in a 
low voice : 

' I shall always care about what you do, 
Nora, even when it is only making a slip in 
your logic. You have hitherto allowed me 
to express an opinion as freely as might a 
brother, and I do not intend to give up that 
privilege if I can help it. But/ with an 
anxious glance at her downcast face, * there 
are subjects upon which not even a brother 
has the right to interfere, or attempt to in 
any way bias the judgment of a girl who 
has suflficient intelligence to decide for her- 
self.' 

' Brother 1' mentally ejaculated impulsive 
Nora, sending a flower she had in her hand, 
with an angry jerk, into the flowing river.- 
* How much pains he takes to show me 
what our future relationship is to be T add- 
ing aloud, '' I do not know about brothers, 
but you always used to interfere enough 
when you felt inclined. And as to influ- 
encing my judgment, of course you have, over 
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and over again, when you could prove yours 
to be the best/ 

* My best, such as it is, is always at your 
service/ he gently replied, mentally vowing 
to do his utmost to vanquisli the spirit of 
ambition that was striving to possess her. It 
could not be too late, while she still yearned 
for the best things, and was capable of being 
penetrated in this way by the glories of the 
summer night. Somewhat abruptly — in the 
old familiar way — so infinitely more welcome 
than his late politeness, he added, *You 
have not given me the opportunity for inter- 
ference latterly, you know. Do heiresses 
never read, nor care for any kind of mental 
work, Nora V 

She turned quickly and eagerly towards 
him. 

* I did not know — I thought — Have you 
really wished me to come into the Hbrary the 
same as usual ? You did not ask me.' 

' It used not to be necessary to send a 
formal invitation. But if heiresses require 
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something special in that way, you shall 
receive an invitation every morning.' 

' The idea of talking in that way to me, 
when it has been so hard to keep away ! Oh 
Basil, don't you know that it has V 

* She does care — a little,* he thought. 
* And if I could be content with that little, 
and were willing to take advantage of her 
weak moments ? Content with that — and 
so obtained 1' With a mighty effort he 
wrenched himself away from the temptation, 
and quietly, though somewhat indefinitely, 
replied, * I have been so much away of 
late.' 

' You seem to be nearly always going to 
town now, Basil.' 

'I am obliged to go. I am trying to 
become a man of business. Time I took to 
some kind of work, don't you think V 

* Is it writing work V a little anxiously. 
*For the most part. It is my province 

now to be critical. But of course you will 
know all about it as soon as I am in full 
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swing. Who has a greater right/ with a 
grim little smile as he mentally added, ' than 
the one for whom it was undertaken V 

'How good that is to hearl' forgetting 
everything else in her pride in him, as she 
slipped her hand under his arm, in the old 
familiar fashion. 

He laid his hand upon hers, looking ten- 
derly down at her a few moments, then once 
more overcame. 

'The mother must be waiting for us, I 
think. It was nearly tea-time when I came 
down here.' 

With a little impatient sigh, she turned to 
accompany him. As though it mattered 
about tea ! 

The eyes watching them, as they came up 
the slope and entered the drawing-room, saw 
more than they imagined could be seen, and 
the mother's hopes revived, though the new 
lesson she had received taught her to do her 
best to appear unobservant. That night — 
the first since Nora had come into her 
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fortune — Basil Lydesley remained with them 
after tea, and asked for some music. More- 
over, he was as critical as Nora could desire, 
making no allowance for the heiress^ The 
happy mother strolled up and down the 
veranda outside, indulging in all sorts of 
pleasant dreams of the future. 
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CHAPTER XII. 

HOPES AND FEARS. 

* Is it really true, . Nora V said Geraldine 
Panshawe, as she entered the Riverside 
drawing-room the next day. 

A young lady of about two-and-twenty 
years of age, of expansive figure, and with a 
large and somewhat flat face, round colour- 
less eyes set rather too far apart, very short 
nose, good-natured * rabbit mouth ever agape,' 
and hair which it would be gross flattery to 
term other than red ; but with a general 
expression of such thorough kindliness and 
good feeling, that none of her friends liked to 
admit she was plain. 

'Is what true?' smilingly asked Nora, 
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after she had been very effusively em- 
braced. 

*That the fortune you have come into 
is — no, was — Sir Edward Wraystone's ; and 
that the match between Alicia and him 
is to be broken off in consequence; and 
that ' 

* Sir Edward Wraystone's 1 What do you 
mean, Geraldine V 

'Haven't you heard? Oh yes, I assure 
you ; it is all over the place I One of their 
servants told ours. She said that Mrs. 
Verral is in a dreadful state, and poor Alicia 
quite broken-hearted ; though no one would 
for a moment think of blaming you, dear — of 
course not T 

' But how could it have been Sir Edward s 
money? Do pray explain more clearly, 
Geraldine !' 

*I never can explain things clearly, you 
know; and besides, in this case, I have 
really nothing to tell. I came for the express 
purpose of asking you to explain to me how 
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it is that you have supplanted Sir Edward, 
and all the rest of it.' 

'Can he be the gentleman Mr. Blair 
alluded to as having been at first supposed 
the heir V wondered Nora ; adding aloud, * I 
had not the slightest suspicion that I had 
supplanted him, and still hope you are mis- 
taken. The name is Heathcote, not Wray- 
9tone.' 

' I only know that he has lost the fortune, 
and you are said to have gained it.' 

* O, Geraldine, I hope not 1' 

' Because you are a darling. Although I 
have known Alicia so much longer, I cannot 
feel quite as sorry for her as I ought to be, 
in my delight at your good fortune. When 
I have so much reason for envying you 
tool* 

' Envying me! The fortune, do you mean? 
I thought you had as much money as you 
care for.' 

' So I have, dear. I was not thinking of 
the money ;' consciously adding, with a little 
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side look and half-suppressed sigh, *I suppose 
we shall hear of your engagement now V 

* Engagement !' echoed Nora, a hot blush 
suffusing her cheeks. 

* I think I could bear it better if I knew 
for certain,' murmured Geraldine, too much 
absorbed in her own reflections to notice the 
other's confusion. *And, after all, why 
should I object to ask what I should not in 
the least mind any one asking me, if I were 
in your place? It is about Mr. Lydesley, 
dear.' 

' Mr. Lydesley 1* 

Nora bent low over a stand of flowers to 
hide her blushing conscious face. 

' Do you mind telling me whether there is 
likely to be an engagement between you ?' 

' No.' With a bitter remembrance of his 
words the night before, she went on, *He 
cares for me as a brother might, but not in 
any other way.' 

* You are quite sure V eagerly scanning 
Nora's face, which was white enough now. 
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* Quite ;' in a tone which was unmistakably 
sincere. 

It did not occur to Gerald ine to try to 
ascertain what might be Nora's own senti- 
ments in the matter. To the latter's great 
relief she was spared the having to reply on 
her own account. 

' I really cannot understand it I You and 
he seem so exactly suited to each other, and 
have been so much together — such oppor- 
tunitiesi you know I But how happy you 
have made me ! Dear Nora, there will be no 
harm now in my asking you to do what you 
can for me. It will be the greatest comfort 
to be able to open my heart to some one. I 
have only poor uncle and the parrot, and he 
— I mean uncle — is not naturally sympathetic, 
besides being so much engaged in attending 
to his liver.' 

The old judge considered himself very 
hardly used by fate. His long residence in 
India had separated him from his early 
friends until he was so far forgotten that none 
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was now found ready to visit him in the 
seclusion in which his shattered health 
obliged him to live. Moreover, it was his 
whim to have it supposed that he possessed 
only a moderate income instead of great and 
rapidly-accumulating Wealth. He had many 
a grim smile over the idea of the flocks of 
friends which a few words would bring about 
him if his health sufficiently improved to 
enable him to amuse himself in that way. 
He had no other relative besides his orphan 
niece ; and, although he had not hesitated to 
avail himself of her offer to devote herself to 
him when he returned from India, just as she 
was leaving school, he seemed to find very 
little pleasure in her society beyond venting 
his spleen upon her. Even this little gratifica- 
tion was not unalloyed. Unconsciously she 
had her revenge. The shafts of ridicule and 
satire which he hurled at her so often fell 
blunted and harmless against her good-natured 
obtuseness, that he rarely had the comfort of 
feeling they had the slightest effect beyond 
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rendering her more indulgent to him. To be 
treated indulgently by an * idiot/ as he did 
not hesitate to call her, was not soothing to 
one who had been accustomed to lay down 
the law amongst men. The being petted and 
called a * poor dear,' and asked if his liver was 
worse than usual, when he uttered some 
withering sarcasm, did not tend to tranquillise 
the irascible old man, as it was meant to do. 
Even his taunts about her intellectual 
deficiencies failed to disturb her. It must be 
nice to be thought clever, of course ; but her 
'poor dear' was giving her constant proof 
that it did not make people really the 
happier. 

Probably her worst offence in his eyes was 
her independence of him, had she chosen 
to assert it. Why she should submit to the 
kind of life she lived with him, when she had 
twenty thousand of her own, was a constant 
source of surprise to him, since he de- 
terminedly shut his eyes to the truth that it 
arose simply from good-nature. 
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' But what can I do for you V asked Nora, 
in unfeigned surprise. Did Geraldine herself 
love Basil 1 

She hung her head for a moment, then 
replied, with a bashful little upturned glance, 
which, her face not being naturally very well 
adapted for the expression of sentiment, had 
rather a comical effect : 

' I know that I may trust you, dear ; and 
now that there is likely to be no engagemeat 
between you, I do not mind saying that 
I have loved him for years. The martyrdoms 
I have undergone since you came to Eiver- 
side — martyrdoms 1 From the first moment 
I saw you I felt that there would be no 
chance for me, unless you were both blind to 
what others see. I should not care for you 
less if it were different, but 1 cannot help 
feeling glad that it is not, for I may venture 
to hope a little now. At any rate, I can but 
try ; and if you will help me a little, I shall 
be more grateful than 1 can express.' 

* But 1 fear — dear Geraldine, what could 



Digitized by 



Google 



Hopes and Fears. 239 

I do V said Nora, really disturbed, feeling, as 
she did, that if Basil's love was not for her, it 
certainly was not for Geraldine Fanshawe. 
She had too much respect for the other to be 
amused. 

' Lots of ways. Let me come here oftener, 
and give me hints about what he admires, 
what I had better wear, and talk about, and 
all that sort of thing, you know. And, 
perhaps, you would not mind my joining you 
in the boating sometimes V 

* Come as often as you can. You will 
always be welcome,' very sincerely returned 
Nora. 'Only ' 

' Only what, dear V 

Too honest to give encouragement when 
she believed there would be no chance of 
success, Nora replied : 

' I do not think Mr. Lydesley is inclined 
to marry.' 

* You are sure I should not be interfering 
with you V 

* Quite sure.' 
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' And you think he has no one else in his 
mind V 

' I do not think so — I am sure he has not.' 

' Then I shall not despair. I cannot 
understand how any one that knows you 
could take a fancy to me ; but, really, one 
can never tell. There is the handsome 
Captain Dacre going to marry Miss Pringle ; 
and I think I am as attractive-looking as she 
is, to say nothing of birth. Even uncle says 
I need not despair, after Miss Pringle's 
success.' 

Nora's thoughts reverted to the rumour 
that the handsome captain wa& a great deal 
more in love with the money than the heiress. 
But she saw that nothing would prevent 
Geraldine from ' trying,' as she termed it, 
excepit the assurance that Basil's aflfeptions 
were engaged, and that she could not give. 

' Then there is another way in which you 
can help me,' pleasantly went on Geraldine. 
* I have noticed that you and he often quote 
poetry when you are talking to each other, 
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and I could easily leara some to repeat now 
and then, if you will just give me a hint 
which are his favourite authors/ 

' After Homer, it is Shakespeare.' 

* Shakespeare !' dubiously. * There is so 
much of it ; some of it is pretty, I know ; 
but — ^really, you know, that Mr. Lydesley 
was quoting the other night, about the girl 
hanging on the cheek of night T 

' It was her beauty, like a rich jewel,' said 
Nora, breaking into a merry laugh. 

^ Oh, was it V looking not much impressed. 
* I might learn some out of the ' Gems.' And 
there are the bits I used to learn in the 
^Speaker,' too — they might come in useful, per- 
haps ; and I don't mind trouble.' Hearing Mrs. 
Lydesley's voice, she hurriedly added, 'Not' 
a word, please. She would be willing, I 
know ; she told me as much before you came 
to Riverside ; but I would rather wait until 
it is sure.' 

Mrs. Lydesley had, indeed, at one time 
been willing enough to welcome Geraldine 
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Panshawe as a daughter, and had made it 
very plain that she was. 

Nora nodded assuringly; and with many 
smiles and pleasant looks and whispers about 
being happier than she had been for many a 
day, Geraldine took her departure. 

' What brought her here so early, Nora V 
asked Mrs. Lydesley. 

For a moment Nora found it difficult to 
reply. Then she recollected the news which 
Geraldine had brought, and Mrs. Lydesley 
was too much astonished to give a thought 
to anything else. Moreover, she was already 
so much like her old self again as to be un- 
feignedly sorry for Alicia. She could not, of 
course, wish things were different for Nora ; 
but it was not pleasant to think that good 
fortune to her meant ill-fortune to the 
Verrals. In this was the contrast between 
the two; Mrs. Verral would have felt only 
polite indifference in her friends' misfor- 
tunes. 

^ Sir Edward Wraystone ! How very un- 
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fortunate that it should happen to be he, of 
all people in the world T 

' Yes ; it is not pleasant to get a fortune 
that way ; only/ added Nora reflectively, * it 
may be possible to make some kind of ar- 
rangement which it would not be so easy to 
do with a stranger/ 

' Arrangement V echoed Mrs. Lydesley, a 
little anxiously. 

' It ought to be possible to further his 
marriage with Alicia if they will only be 
friendly enough to allow me to do so. I con- 
sider I am bound to do something for Sir 
Edward. That is the only thing which 
makes the money worth having now.' 

Mrs, Lydesley smiled assent. She would 
be willing enough for anything to be done in 
the way of giving Alicia a nice little dower. 
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CHAPTER XIIL 

'WK OUGHT TO BE FRIENDS.' 

Nora was not a little pleased as well as sur- 
prised when, the following day, Sir Edward 
Wraystone made his appearance at the 
cottage. She did not suspect how unwilling 
a visitor he was. Indeed, he had been more 
than half incUncd to leave the little packet, 
which Mr. Blair had intrusted to him, at the 
gate. He had just been turned from his 
aunt's door with the message, purposely 
made as cold and curt as possible, that Mrs. 
Verral and her daughter were out, and that 
the time of their return was too uncertain 
for any one to wait. 

Angrily rebelling against his unlucky fate, 
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he was in no mood for cultivating the 
acquaintance of the girl who had been the 
cause of his misery. But as he was about to 
give the servant the packet, with his card, 
and a few complimentary words for Mrs. 
Lydesley, the sound of the piano caused 
him to hesitate. It was possible that Alicia 
might be paying a visit there, and that if he 
went in he would see her. The bare chance 
of exchanging a word with her, weighed 
heavily against his disinclination to meet 
Nora, and he allowed the maidservant to 
usher him into the drawing-room. 

Geraldine Fanshawe was trying a new song 
with Nora, laboriously endeavouring to obey 
the instructions *con expressione^' her eyes 
beaming unutterable things at a screen, 
which to her mental vision was Basil 
Lydesley. 

Coming between the screen and her eyes, 
Sir Edward for a moment received the full 
force of the ' expression,' joined to the assur- 
ance, in an impassioned if not very dulcet 
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tone, that ' without thee, the sun itself shines 
not for me.' 

' Sir Edward Wraystone T 

She rose to shake hands, with her natural 
manner, which, in its hearty unaffected good 
nature, contrasted pleasantly with that she 
was endeavouring to attain. 

Nora stood flushing and paling, painfully 
alive to the awkwardness of the situation ; 
then advanced, and, a little nervously, offered 
her hand to him. He just touched it, and 
presented the packet with Mr. Blair's mes- 
sage. 

' Mr. Blair T she ejaculated. * Do you 
know him. Sir Edward V 

* Yes ;' half inclined to say * unfortunately ;' 
somewhat ungraciously adding, * I thought 
it possible I might find my aunt and cousin 
here. Miss Heathcote ;' his looks very plainly 
intimating, 'or I should not have come in/ 
' They were out when I called just now.' 

• They will most probably look in on their 
way home,' said Mrs. Lydesley, who had just 
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entered the room. * How long it seems since 
I had the pleasure of seeing you last. Sir 
Edward I' 

He could not go without saying a few 
words to her. He had known her for years, 
and known her to be his friend, although 
they had not met since his father's death. 
She very soon contrived to make conversa- 
tion, and they were presently talking every- 
day topics in an every-day manner. 

Geraldine, with whom every one who knew 
her was upon friendly terms, also helped to 
make things smooth and pleasant. She pre- 
sently did the very best thing she could 
have done (although, perhaps, none but her- 
self would have done it) to set the two more 
at ease with each other, by broaching the 
subject which both were thinking so much 
about, yet shrank so painfully from touching 
upon. 

* I am very glad you came in, Sir Edward, 
because you may be able to satisfy Miss 
Heathcote that the fortune you have lost 
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may just as well go to her as to any one else, 
since it has to go. She is making herself 
miserable because she is the cause of your 
losing the money. But, as I tell her, some 
one had to be the cause of it, and she ought 
not to blame herself in the matter.' 

' Certainly you ought not, Miss Heath- 
cote/ he replied, reasonable and just enough 
to recognise so much, and perhaps not averse 
from availing himself of the opportunity for 
saying a few words which he might have 
found it somewhat difficult to say without 
some introduction. ' I should be sorry, 
indeed, for you to be troubled upon that 
score, Miss Heathcote. Besides,* he added, 
so really good-natured as to find it more 
easy to be generous than he had at first 
believed possible, 'we really ought to be 
friends. There must be some kind of rela- 
tionship between us, I think. Second cousins, 
are we not V 

* Do you think so — are we, indeed V speak- 
ing more like herself, and looking at him 
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with a great deal of interest. * I am so badly 
off for relations, that I should be glad to 
find myself ever so remote a cousin to 
somebody. Besides, relatives may venture 
to ' 

She hesitated; it would not do to add 
' help each other/ which was in her thoughts. 
If he would only be friendly enough to allow 
her, that might come later. It would be a 
real relief to share some of the thousands with 
him by-and-by. She must take counsel with 
Mr. Blair as to the best way of managing 
it without offending his amour propre. 
Meanwhile, she was glad of the opportunity 
for doing her best towards making friends 
with him, and Nora's best was a great deal. 
She was all the more unconstrained with 
him for the knowledge that he loved Alicia. 

* Are your aunt and cousin also related to 
me, do you think ? she presently added, 
with a brightening face. ' It would be 
pleasant, indeed, to be something more than 
a friend to AUcia.' 
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'I think not. They are related on my 
father's side, and you inherit through my 
mother's line. But it is good to hear you 
speak of your friends in that way. Miss 
Heathcote.' 

'It is no credit to one to like Alicia. 
Every one does that, you know/ 

He seemed to have forgotten his intention 
to make his escape as quickly as possible. 
Indeed, their friendly bearing and kindly 
sympathetic speeches were not a little sooth- 
ing to his wounded and irritated feelings. 
The younger people presently went out to 
the lawn, and strolled down to the sheltered 
walk by the river. After taking a few turns 
with them, Geraldine slipped quietly away, 
leaving the two to improve the acquaintance. 

Nora flattered herself they were getting 
on delightftdly. With Alicia for the theme. 
Sir Edward very soon found himself talking 
to the girl he had felt so much resentment 
and prejudice against, as though they were 
old friends. 
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Her sympathies were entirely enlisted in 
his cause ; and a lover very quickly knows 
when his rhapsodies and miseries are listened 
to indulgently. And, although she could not 
hint anything about her hope to induce him 
to accept some share of the property, until 
he was suflSciently accustomed to her to 
understand that he need feel under no obliga- 
tion, she did what she could to ease his mind 
in the w^ay of trying to reassure him as to 
Alicia's constancy, talking a great deal and 
in all good faith about her goodness, and so 
forth. 

He sighed ; pleasant as it was to hear, and 
much as he believed he loved as well as admired 
Alicia, he was all too conscious that she was not 
the girl he could ask to share a life of poverty, 
even had there been no Blair & Co. in the 
background. Her tastes were to the full as 
extravagant — ^he called them refined — as his 
own. He could not imagine her in a poor home, 
or wearing a dress that was not of the latest 
fashion, and he would have preferred that it 
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should be so. It gratified his exclusive and 
somewhat fastidious taste that the girl he loved 
should be in dress, as in everything else, sepa- 
rate and different from the class beneath her. 
In dress and manners and appearance, as 
well as character, she must be in strict ac- 
cordance with the best recognised standard. 

Well as he was getting on with Nora, and 
gratified as he was to find her so sympathetic 
about AHcia, and desirous to be friendly with 
him, she did not quite come up to his 
standard of what a young lady should be. He 
was conscious of a certain something which 
jarred on him, although he would probably 
have found it difficult to explain what. It 
was certainly not her free unstudied move- 
ments; it would be like finding fault with 
grace itself to object to them. 

Neither could he object to her looks, though 
her beauty was nothing to him in comparison 
with Alicia's ; nor to her finely modulated 
voice, nor the language she used. He could 
only find the word unconventional for her, 
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but that in itself meant disapproval in his 
estimation. 

He fancied that the direct level way with 
which her eyes met his, and the slight 
brusquerie of her tone and manner, were less 
charming to him than Alice's pretty, blush- 
ing, conscious looks, gracefully timid bearing, 
and delicate deferring little speeches, which 
he was accustomed to consider so attrac- 
tive. 

Then, although he was as little vain as 
most men, he could not help knowing that 
his appearance and bearing told a great deal 
in his favour with people ; and it was some- 
thing novel — quite a new experience — ^to find 
that here his handsome face and polished 
manners went for so little. 

It was evidently his circumstances only, 
which interested her. Her bearing was not 
like that of any young girl he had previously 
met, in its frank unconsciousness that there 
was anything in either him or herself to be 
conscious about. 
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He told himself that there was something 
about her which aroused his curiosity without 
exciting his admiration. But, as she stood 
in her accustomed way, with her hand upon 
Lion's neck, and her gaze turned wistfully 
towards the flowing river, the thought 
crossed his mind that grey eyes, with long 
dark lashes, had a great power of expres- 
sion ; that a little sunburn, with a rose 
tint showing through it, was not unbecoming 
to some faces ; and that chestnut hair went 
very well with the warm hues of her com- 
plexion. 

But Alicia's delicate fairness and pale 
colouring of pink and white and gold was 
quite marked enough for feminine loveliness, 
and would contrast very favourably with the 
other, he thought, already, though uncon- 
sciously, a little jealous for Alicia. 

But a chance remark of Nora's, apropos of 
a shaft of sunlight which had found its way 
through the thick foliage to kiss the green 
turf, brought about the discovery that they 
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possessed one taste in common. Sir Edward 
Wraystone was an artist ; and he, like her- 
self, could better appreciate than execute, 
although there was the difference between 
them that she would never be satisfied with 
mere dilettantism. 

According to his creed, this ought to have 
satisfied her. To go beyond a sufficient 
knowledge of French and German, a little 
music and singing, a little painting, and so 
forth, whilst being carefully obedient to the 
latest decrees of society, and avoiding every- 
thing in the slightest degree 'risque in thought 
or expression, was not necessary for a young 
lady of refinement. 

He was not a little surprised to find 
himself so far interested in a girl who 
seemed to be the very opposite of all that he 
was accustomed to admire. Interested he 
certainly was ; for he found that nearly an 
hour had slipped away in conversation with 
her, when Geraldine Fanshawe joined them 
again. 
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Nora was laughingly combating the idea 
that she ought to be satisfied with making 
pretty little pictures to please her friends. 

' But my friends ought not to be pleased 
with prettiness, Sir Edward/ 

He smilingly appealed to Geraldine, who 
very readily gave him her vote. She liked 
prettiness of all kinds ; and was so indis- 
criminating and enthusiastic in her praises of 
it, as to render him, for the first time, perhaps, 
a trifle dissatisfied with it. 

When he at length took his leave, he was 
so far favourably impressed towards Nora as 
to readily enough promise to avail himself of 
her invitation to repeat his visit as soon as 
possible. As he slowly walked towards the 
railway station, he felt as might one who had 
been long shut up in a darkened room, the 
air of which was heavy with the perfume of 
exotics, upon stepping forth into the sunshine 
on a breezy heath ; and, although he was not 
prepared to acknowledge that he preferred 
the new experience, he appreciated the sense 
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of freshness and vigour which accompanied 
it. 

To Nora herself his visit had brought a 
little sunshine. It did her good to have 
something besides her own disappointment to 
think of, and, her sympathies enlisted for the 
lovers, she was soon busily engaged in 
planning ways and means to help them. 

Acting upon Basil's hint, she had made 
one or two attempts to work in the library in 
the old fashion ; but she could not succeed in 
feeling at home there as she had once done. 
He was now in town four or five days during 
the week ; but, although he provided for her 
reading during his absence — the new books, 
quarterlies, etc., being put upon her table 
with passages marked for her special notice 
— they very rarely had any discussion upon 
what she read. 

She was too nervous and self-conscious, 
and he too considerate and deferential, for 
anything like the old free interchange of 
thought. He set no Httle traps for her now, 
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in the way of occasionally taking the weak 
side of an argument, in order to bring out her 
combative powers, and neither ventured upon 
the old merry banter. 

*He could not be more polite to Miss 
Pringle/ thought poor Nora, longing to be 
taken to task again in the old delightful 
fashion. It was all so terribly different from 
the dear old times ! 

The only one who in some measure under- 
stood what was going on in Nora's mind was 
Mrs. Lydesley, and she was powerless to 
assist her in any way. Those last few words 
with her son had taught her that she must 
not interfere again. He had so plainly 
shown her that he would allow no inter- 
ference, however much she might believe it 
to be in his favour. 

But keen-sighted as she was, she utterly 
failed to recognise one danger. Her thoughts 
all concentrated in one direction, she did not 
look towards her son when she mentioned 
that Sir Edward seemed inclined to make 
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his visits more frequent, or the pained set 
•expression of his mouth, and the grey shade 
which stole over his face, might have told 
her something. 

Believing that she could see into Nora's 
heart, she had not herself the slightest 
fear of Sir Edward's influence ; nor did it 
for a moment occur to her that her son 
might have any. 

*Nora likes him to come because she is 
desirous to do what she can for him ; but I 
fear it will be of no use, so far as AUcia is 
concerned. She seems quite ready to be 
guided by her mother in the matter. So 
marked, is it not, to give him no time to try 
what he could do to make a Uving in some 
way?' 

Yes; he thought it was. But if Ahcia 
was so easily influenced against her 
convictions, they were not worth very 
much. 

* Fortunately, he is less miserable than he 
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was, and therefore we may hope he will be 
cured in time/ said the unconscious mother, 
in her haste to steer out of Scylla getting' 
into Charybdis. ' One thing is quite evident, 
it is doing him a great deal of good to come 
here.' 

Sir Edward Wraystone was, in truth, be- 
coming much more reconciled to his fate 
than he himself was aware of. He was 
getting into the habit of making his ap- 
pearance at Riverside, upon one pretext or 
another, most days ; spending many an hour 
by Nora's side as she sketched or worked 
down under the trees by the river, or in 
going over their favourite songs with her 
in the drawing-room. 

Sure as she felt that there was no room 
in Nora's heart for any one but Basil, Mrs. 
Lydesley had not the slightest objection to 
Sir Edward and her spending the morning 
hours together. Had not Nora said that, 
although no one could help liking Sir 
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Edward, it was very different from being 
with BasU ? 

He was therefore always received as a 
welcome guest at Riverside, and spent a great 
deal of the time alone with Nora. 
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CHAPTER XIV. 

'poor EDWARD.' 

Nora was beginning to congratulate herself 
upon her power to make things pleasanter 
for Sir Edward, little suspecting the cause 
of the alteration she observed in him. His 
sentiments towards her were, in fact, under- 
going a rapid change. He was becoming 
more consoled in her society than he himself 
was aware of, and found a pleasure in con- 
versing with her, which he had never before 
experienced in talking to any one, Alicia 
not excepted. It was not that she always 
took the right view, or said the best that 
could be said upon a subject. He found 
himself, as frequently as not, combating her 
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opinions, and taking some pains to prove his 
own position. The charm was in her entire 
carelessness in the matter of shining and 
making points in conversation, — it so evi- 
dently mattered nothing to her which said 
the best thing, so that the best was arrived 
at. The open matter-of-course way with 
which she accepted a defeat, and her hearty 
appreciation of a new idea, come whence it 
might, imparted a zest to conversation with 
her which was quite new to Sir Edward 
Wraystone, accustomed to Alicia's correct 
little platitudes. 

And it was something new to him to have 
his elegantly turned little compliments 
puzzled over, and, so to speak, turned about 
and examined, as though they were curiosi- 
ties presented for her mental inspection. She 
had never received compliments from Basil 
Lydesley, the only man with whom she 
had hitherto associated. She was as un- 
accustomed to compliments as she was to 
the little attentions which are received as 
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matters of course by young ladies in 
society. 

To have his little complimentary speeches 
met with calm direct acquiescence, or equally 
calm direct denial, as the case might be, was 
somewhat embarrassing as well as new to 
him. He was, for instance, not quite pre- 
pared for the quiet little monosyllable ' Yes/ 
pausing for a moment to contemplate her 
hands, when he made some graceful allusion 
to their fitness for the delicate manipulation 
of the work she was engaged upon. She 
presently added, ' I cannot lay the blame of 
my shortcomings upon them, I suppose.' 

' They certainly deserve due credit for the 
dainty precision as well as firmness* of touch ; 
but of course one recognises something be- 
sides precision and firmness there, only I 
must not specify it/ 

' Why not ? Do speak out. This tree a little 
out of drawing ? I was just thinking ' 

* Oh no ; indeed no ; I am only afraid of 
praising too much.' 
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* You really think this is getting on V 
examining the sketch rather dubiously. 

'Getting on? Of course it is; the per- 
spective of that range of mountains is first- 
rate. The foliage in the foreground, too — it 
will be a splendid little picture T 

' Ah, the " splendid " has clipped my 
wings. As damaging as faint praise.' 

He fancied that he was still not quite cer- 
tain whether he admired her or not. It was 
undoubtedly pleasant to talk to her; but 
talking to her meant exercising his wits, and 
he was not quite sure that the enjoyment it 
afforded him did not arise solely from the 
fillip it gave to his mental powers. 

But although he was not as yet ready to 
acknowledge that he approved of any diver- 
gence from the standard he had been accus- 
tomed to think the right one, he did not now 
go so far as to think that divergence meant 
inferiority. Moreover, fastidious as he was, 
and keen to recognise the slightest lack of 
breeding or refinement of taste, he did not 
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now hesitate to give her the name of gentle- 
woman — ^a little peculiar and different from 
other girls, it might be, but a gentle- 
woman. 

He was beginning to make all sorts of ex- 
cuses for prolonging his visits at Riverside, 
passing the time there as, a few short weeks 
previously, he would have thought it impos- 
sible to pass it in Alicia's absence. 

His excuses were accepted readily enough 
by Nora, who took it for granted that he 
lingered there in the hope of a chance meet- 
ing with Alicia, which occasionally came 
about. Under the same impression Mrs. 
Lydesley was quite at ease about his spend- 
ing his mornings there, only joining Nora 
and him now and again for a little chat, and 
returning to her housekeeping again. 

In a quiet way, everything at Riverside 
was now conducted upon a liberal scale. 
There were no more petty economies nor 
anxieties for the morrow. Mrs, Lydesley 
seemed to have as entirely lost the desire for 



Digitized by 



Google 



'Poor Edward: 26 J 



pinching and saving as for scheming, since 
her one failure. 

The best evidence of Sir Edward's senti- 
ments towards Nora was, perhaps, in the fact 
that life was beginning to have a deeper sig- 
nificance for him, and that he was becoming 
more keenly appreciative of the beauties of 
Nature. He had travelled as much as most 
men, but he had never been touched by the 
grandest scenery as he now was with the 
homely loveliness of the view from River- 
side — the shining river winding between 
the green banks, the pretty flower-decked 
lawns sweeping down to its edge, and fine 
old trees, were all charming, enough in their 
way, but he had seen it a hundred times 
before without being penetrated like this. 

But he had not been accustomed to see it 
under the same conditions, with Nora seated 
opposite to him, her chin propped in the 
hollow of one hand, her pencil lying idly in 
the other, and her eyes straying from her 
work to rest tenderly upon the scene, as she 
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now and again drew his attention to the 
summer glories of light and shade with some 
eloquent word, such as an artist might use 
to a fellow-artist, all the more expressive for 
being uttered half absently and a little 
brusquely. 

He was gradually awakening to the fact 
that Alicia's pretty well-turned little speeches 
were, in comparison, somewhat flavourless, 
and lacking in originality and force ; and 
once or twice he had gone so far as to ask 
himself if her beauty did not in some degree 
also lack the same quaUties. He was, at any 
rate, beginning to think that Nora's face and 
figure very fitly expressed her character. 

Was he the same man, he asked himself, 
who so short a time before had believed 
that giving up Alicia meant giving up all 
that was best in the world ? Had he ever 
known what was best until now ? He gazed 
at the girl, whose every word and look 
suggested originality and independence of 
thought, and who was at the same time so 
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essentially a womanly woman — a combina- 
tion which he had not before beheved to be 
possible — and told himself ' No !' 

It did not lessen her charm in his eyes 
that she could talk of Alicia as she did. She 
was taking great pains to soften what she 
imagined to be his great trouble, the increas- 
ing coldness of his aunt and cousin towards 
him. 

As soon as all hope of the property being 
his was lost, Mrs. Verral had made her 
decision, that there was to be no more 
lovemaking, very plain indeed; and, in a 
graceful, disconsolate, amiable way, Alicia 
had shown that there was nothing left for 
her but to obey. She had been more in love 
with her handsome cousin than she could 
possibly be with any other man, but there 
were certain things which not even he could 
out-rival in her estimation. She was a great 
deal troubled for his sake too, not for a 
moment imagining the possibility of his 
being consoled. 
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Mrs. Verral was at first rather afraid of 
her going to Riverside, where she was likely 
to meet him ; but Alicia soon proved that 
she might be trusted. 

' I shall not encourage poor Edward now, 
of course, mamma. He is quite aware there 
is no hope ; and I do not wish him to come 
here ; but there is no necessity for my keep- 
ing away from the Lydesleys because he 
goes there.' 

And she went in her pretty French toi- 
lettes, looking as sad, and sweet, and martyr- 
like, as one who had been sacrificed at the 
altar of duty might be expected to look ; 
and so regretful for the miseries which she 
had not the slightest doubt * poor Edward ' 
was undergoing. 

But her mother's eyes were not so blinded. 
She was beginning to see what Alicia did 
not, that, to say the least. Sir Edward was 
becoming more reconciled to his fate. See- 
ing so much, she was quick to trace out 
something else. 
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' She will get the title, and he will get 
back the money that way/ thought the dis- 
appointed mother, an unreasoning anger, fast 
merging into hate, springing up in her heart 
against the girl, who, she told herself, had so 
deeply wronged her child. Although she 
would not have for a moment countenanced 
Alicia's marrying him under existing circum- 
stances, she could not endure the thought of 
Nora becoming his wife. But nothing could 
induce Alicia to recognise the possibility of 
her quondam lover being consoled. 

' Poor Edward ' might possibly be led into 
marrying her, for the sake of the dreadful 
money ; but as for love 1 Love Nora, affcer 
having loved Alicia? No, that was quite, 
quite impossible ! It was all very unfortu- 
nate and sad for them; but there was nothing 
to be done. 

* Nothing to be done, indeed 1' angrily 
ejaculated Mrs. Verral. ^ I really believe 
you would talk in that way if you were being 
murdered 1' 
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'Dear mamma, what would you hav^e me 
do? 

' Show a little spirit, and not be like the 
rest, ready to fall down and worship the girl 
who has wronged you.' 

* But Nora did not mean to wrong me. I 
am sure she means well ; and she is so nice — 
in her way ; and she cannot help being ' 

' Ever so much cleverer and better looking 
than you are/ put in the vexed mother. 

' Oh, mamma ! that does not sound kind. 
You do not really mean that, you know,' 
with an amiable smile and side-look into a 
pier-glass. 

*Do not deceive yourself, Alicia. Some 
people have the taste to admire certain 
things which she possesses and you do not.' 

But that was just what Alicia did not, and 
never would be made to, understand. Had 
she not always been considered to bear the 
palm as the most beautiful as well as the 
best of all the girls of their acquaintance? 
Had she not become quite accustomed to 
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hear herself spoken of as the acme of perfec- 
tion in both mind and appearance? Nora 
was so different in every way. 

* You have always said that you considered 
Nora too brusque and uncompromising in 
conversation, and too rapid in her move- 
ments for real refinement and elegance, and 
her beauty too vivid in style and colouring, 
you know.' 

' I have said so, of course. It is not for 
me to cry up other girls at your expense. 
But I spe<ak frankly to you now, because you 
cannot see for yourself 

' Dear mamma, when you know how much 
I have suffered at having to give up Ed- 
ward r 

* There, there, you are what you are, and 
I must make the best of you, of course ; but 
it irritates me to see you as ready as the rest 
to throw yourself at the girl's feet. There is 
Geraldine, too; she seems to spend all her 
spare time at the cottage now.' 

^ It was always a jest about her having a 
VOL. I. 18 
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penchant for Basil Lydesley, you know, 
mamma, and a match may come about be- 
tween them in time. If she is not clever or 
good-looking she is rich and kind-hearted, 
and I always say ' 

* For goodness' sake don't worry me now 
with what " you always say." Of course, I 
know that it will be everything that is 
correct, and proper, and undeniable. You 
have too much tact to make such mistakes 
as Geraldine makes, of course I know that ; 
but you sometimes bore me quite as much as 
she does.' 

^ Dear mamma, I know that you have 
been a great deal tried,' laying her hand 
gently on her mother's arm, and smiling 
placidly with the consciousness of her own 
superior capacity for bearing trial. Did not 
the very servants say Miss Alicia bore her 
disappointment like an angel ? If poor dear 
mamma could not bear it so well, was it not 
a daughter's duty to do everything in her 
power to soothe and comfort her? Unfor- 
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tuQately, her being like an angel did not 
appear to soothe Mrs. VerraL 

Basil Lydesley — how was he affected by 
the new aspect of affairs ? she was thinking. 
If she had been correct in her suspicion that 
he loved Nora, how was he going to bear to 
have the prize wrested from him by Edward ? 
She began to feel a little interest in visiting 
Kiverside herself. It was becoming quite 
cheerful with visitors, and even Mrs. Verral 
was obliged to acknowledge that the little 
impromptu dinners, and general hospitaUties, 
evinced much liberality as well as good 
management. Geraldine Fanshawe was 
there two or three times a week, and always 
on Saturdays, when Basil Lydesley was at 
home. 

Nothing could have been more favourable 
to her hopes and plans than the frequent 
visits of Sir Edward Wraystone, giving her, 
as it did, so many opportunities for tStes-drtSte 
with Basil. She noticed, with delight — 
attaching a great deal of importance to it—* 

18—2 
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that he appeared to be much more inclined 
to talk to her than to join the other two. 
His bearing, too, was so kind and courteous. 

He had, in fact, always seen what there was 
to respect in her, though she was a never- 
ending source of astonishment to him. Could 
Nora and she be of the same species ? But 
with a sharp throb of misery he would 
recollect that high mental capacity does not 
always insure freedom from certain defects. 

Geraldine was making herself as attractive 
as possible, according to her light, astounding 
and bewildering him not a little by her occa- 
sional flights into the realms of fancy. 

' Do you know, I used to think you must 
bft eprise with Nora, Mr. Lydesley ; she is so 
sweet and beautiful and clever. But she 
says no, there is nothing of that kind be- 
tween you.' 

He made some jesting reply about allowing 
Nora to know best. 

' Well, so she says. But you have been so 
much together, like — like to a double goose 
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— oh, no, cherry, seeming parted; but yet 
a union in partition. Two lovely berries 
moulded on one stem — and — all that, you 
know/ 

* But I am afraid I cannot liken myself to 
a lovely berry/ he smilingly returned ; ' and 
Nora and I have not "with our neelds created 
both one flower, both on one sampler, sitting 
on one cushion, both warbling of one song, 
both in one key ; as if our hands, our sides, 
voices, and minds, had been incorporate/' ' 

' No ; you haven't gone so far as that, of 
course,' she replied, smiling in turn* ' I 
couldn't fancy you working a sampler. I 
was quoting Shakespeare. A favourite of 
yours, isn't he V 

* Yes ; wdth a quiet smile. 

She mentally congratulated herself upon 
having procured the ^ Gems.' It was such a 
saving of labour to have the best little bits 
picked out for you ; so much easier than to 
have to look for them, especially when you 
did not know where to look, or what to look 
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for. But it could not be said that her reve- 
rence for the poet increased upon better 
acquaintance. Her ideas of sentiment in- 
clined a great deal more towards * Oh no, we 
never mention her/ and of heroic verse to- 
wards * My name is Norval.' 

She is in the seventh heaven of bliss, 
seated in a garden-chair, with Basil Lydesley 
leaning against one arm of it by her side, 
talking to her in a courteous, pleasant way, 
to which she attaches a host of delightful 
meanings, as he slowly strips off the leaves 
of a sprig of myrtle, and drops them one 
by one over the stone balustrade into the 
river. 

In her delightful confusion she does not 
notice how often his eyes wander towards 
Nora and Sir Edward Wraystone, apparently 
in earnest conversation at the other end of 
the terrace, and she is as far from suspecting 
the reason why he stays by her side rather 
than join them. She is telling herself that 
her toilette, as well as her poetry, is a great 
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success, and is mentally thanking Nora for 
choosing it for her, and combating her desire 
for a little more colour. In her dark-green 
gown of soft material, semi-transparent, and 
soft and becomingly made, with cream roses 
amongst the lace at her neck, Geraldine is 
looking her very test, and is pleasantly con- 
scious that she is. 

It is late in July, the pale golden glory of 
sunset just merging into silver moonlight, the 
ripe richness of summer everywhere around, 
the tired day sinking into the arms of night, 
amidst the hush and silence of all Nature. 

' A very good way of making things plea- 
sant, is it not V presently said Geraldine, her 
eyes following his. 

* I beg pardon V 

* I meant with respect to the property. 
There appears to be some chance now of a 
match coming about between them. Of 
course, one would prefer to think that Alicia 
was wiUing to brave all for love's sake ; but 
since she seems to have quite given him up, 
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it is just as well Nora should console hira. 
Don't you think so V 

Yes ; he supposed it would be as well, his 
eyes once more turning towards the two 
apparently so absorbed in each other. He 
was beginning to acknowledge to himself that 
it was quite possible Nora might be attracted 
by the man as well as to the title. Was it 
not indeed natural and to be expected that it 
should be so ? Sir Edward Wraystone was 
generally liked, being considered agreeable 
and easy to get on with, as well as fine-look- 
ing — above the average in both appearance 
and manners. Was it not probable that he 
had been too hard in his judgment of her ? 

He could better bear the loss of her than 
the loss of his faith in her, he told himself ; 
conscious that his late doubts had had the 
effect of intensifying his slight tendency to 
cynicism, and that the eulogies he had 
received upon the new power he was develop- 
ing in that direction, meant only that he was 
giving vent to his spleen, while pandering to* 
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a taste which, at his best, he would have 
scorned to cater for, popular as it was making 
him at the moment. 

If he had misjudged her — if she was in 
truth becoming attached to Sir Edward for 
his own sake^some reparation was due to 
her. She had shown him how much his late 
avoidance pained her, she had told him how 
much she had depended upon his friendship, 
and he had churlishly held aloof. But it 
should be diflferent now. He registered a 
vow with himself that he would be her friend, 
come what might. 

What right had he to decide that the other 
was not worthy of her ? he asked himself 
He really knew very little about Sir Edward ; 
nothing worse than that he had got into 
debt, which he might be a great deal less to 
blame for than he appeared to be. Circum- 
stances had certainly been very much against 
him. The very fact of his having been 
brought up extravagantly, and led to believe 
himself the heir to a large estate, then 
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suddenly left almost penniless, with the 
tastes and habits of a rich man, and a barren 
title, was quite enough to account for his 
being in diflSculties. If Nora loved him, she 
at any rate must perceive something in him 
worthy of love. For her sake, he would try 
to be a friend to the man she loved. 

When, presently, they were all together 
again, Basil made more advances towards 
something like conversation than he had 
previously done. There had been, hitherto, 
a little mutual stiffness in their intercourse. 
Sir Edward fancied that Basil Lydesley's 
slight reserve sprang from learned priggish- 
ness ; whilst Basil thought the other too 
much the mere man of society. 

Sir Edward very readily responded; and 
the ice once broken, he soon showed that he 
possessed tastes as manly, if not quite as 
scholarly, as Basil Lydesley's own, and that 
not least amongst them was boating. 

^ I am getting on delightfully, dear,' 
whispered Geraldine to Nora, as they took a 
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few turns up and down the terrace. ' It was 
so kind of you to give me the opportunity, 
and he is getting so nice to me. I used to 
fancy him a little reserved and shy, you 
know ; but all that has entirely gone off now 1 
And Shakespeare is a great success ! We 
had quite a pleasant laugh together over one 
of the bits I quoted to him out of the " Gems." 
It answers beautifully 1 By the way, there 
are some lines about moonlight which I 
might contrive to bring in, if you could lead 
up to it presently V 

* I can only lead up to the lack of it, unless 
those clouds will kindly disperse,' smilingly 
returned Nora. Then, looking into the other's 
grave face, she anxiously went on : * But 
perhaps it would be wiser not to allow your- 
self to Dear Geraldine, it would be so 

much pleasanter to say something which 
might seem more kind ; but I am sure it 
would be better for you not to think of Basil 
in that way.' 

Geraldine smiled and nodded. She did not 
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for a moment doubt Nora's good feeling in 
the matter ; but she meant to ' try ' all the 
same. 

' One can never tell, dear.' 
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